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AN OPEN LETTER TO MR. A. E. AMES. 





Sir.—A week ago you took pains to write a letter attack- 
ing me and then peddled it around to the newspapers with a 
request for its insertion. In it you asserted that I had al- 
most continuously attacked you and your firm since your 
suspension, and that your purpose in writing to the press 
was to disclose my animus. You say, “He has, however, not 
argued—he has merely slandered.” Of course a newspaper 
cannot “slander,” for slander is a spoken thing, but to an 
angry man any epithet is good enough to hurl at an opponent. 
Further, you say, “I shall not reply to anything Mr. Shep- 
pard has stated or hinted.” Simply because you can’t— 
what appeared was not an argument, but statements of 
facts. Nothing has been said or hinted about you on this 
page that I have the slightest reason to believe was untrue, 
misleading or inspired by malice. During the past months, 
when perfectly legitimate comment was being made upon your 
suspension and connection with the Atlas Loan Company, 
based on carefully studied reports of examinations, ete., no 
protest was entered by you, no letter written, no intimation 
sent that you were not being fairly used in this paper, 
though these columns are open to everyone who has a reason- 
able complaint to make of the treatment he has received. 
Were you unaware that the correct course for you to have 
pursued when you considered yourself maligned was to have 
written to the editor of the offending paper, or, better still, 
to have called upon him with a request that the alleged “dis- 
tortions” and “misstatements” of which you now complain, be 
set right? Now that you are making complaint, why did you 
rush to other papers, the readers of which are, many of 
them, unacquainted with the articles which appeared on this 
page, to tell them that I had “slandered” you, was “actuated 
by pique” and was “gratifying a desire for personal revenge?” 
What avails it to talk to those who understand nothing of the 
case or about “there being no calumny concerning your affairs 
that has been too gross” for my pen? You must think that 
everybody who reads the daily papers reads “Saturday Night” 
as well, or you would not pipe your pitiful tale into every 
passing ear, unless you feel less anxiety to help your own 
case than to injure me. However, as your letter has been so 
widely published, it is unnecessary to reproduce more than 
enough to indicate your line of attack. 

_ You offer as your excuse, “Mr. Sheppard’s writings carry 
little weight, but everyone has some influence, and I think it 
unfair to my partners and myself that he should be _per- 
mitted any longer to conceal his underlying motives, especially 
since hundreds doubtless read his racy paragraphs who do 
not take time to read the mass of evidence and papers which 
show the facts.” Entirely disregarding the “facts” in the 
case, you assail my motives; you cannot deny me the right 
to examine yours. You are and always have been a clever 
self-advertiser, and it seems to me that your motive in writ- 
ing as you have done was to call the attention of the public 
to how you are and how bad I am. Your tub is alto- 
gether too full of soiled linen to make it wise for you to ad- 
vertise that you are taking in other people’s washing—mine, 
for instance. You accuse me of “posing;” for you think 
much of that sort of thing, and your every attitude has been 
that ofa. wi fhe oi " 
objects were na Yaa . ; 
ently, unlike Mr. A. E. Wallace—not only knew what your 
right hand was doing, but you saw that else was 
informed of your generosity. What was the motive? Was it 
not that you desired to be esteemed rich as well as generous, 
that you might be thought worthy of being trusted with so 
much of other people’s money that you could cut a wide 
swath in speculation? In view of the way you used their 
money, can it not be said with considerable reason that you 
are anxious to pay your depositors in full, more that your 
own credit may be restored than that you care twopence for 
the fate of the depositors themselves? You seem to have that 
peculiarly selfish nature which, when it meets with misfor- 
tune, is s0 overwhelmed with self-pity that the woes of others 
are of little or no importance. A few years ago you evidently 
jumped to the coriclusion that you were a very great and good 
man—a conclusion which has not only made you absurd, but 
has led you and many others who clung to you into most 
disastrous situations. Your idea of your greatness and good- 
ness makes you an absurdly pitiful figure as you stand sur- 
rounded by the misfortunes caused to you and by you to so 
many others through your lack of judgment and your exces- 
sive egotism. Instead of being repentant as would befit your 
case, in word and action you are rebellious and resentful; in 
fact, you are so sorry for yourself that you seem incapable 
of being sorry for anybody else. Anyone who criticizes you 
is a wretch without “spark of manhood;” everyone you do 
not like should at once be thrown on the dump. Men of your 
kind when they are overwhelmed with disaster brought about 
by themselves think that all the world is wrong, while they 
are right; that their own motives are good, while the motives 
of other people are bad; that nothing would have happened 
them if the world had not been out of joint, and that no 
one is so depraved as policemen, courts and critics. I have 
seen many men sent down for serious offences, and I never 
yet saw one who could not account for his mishaps and mis- 
demeanors by proving conclusively that he had been the victim 
of circumstances; that the whole world was against him, and 
he was a victim of the general tendency to kick a man when 
he is down. Such men have always been ready to weep over 
themselves, and so long as courage lasted them to glare de- 
fiance at the world. You can hardly deny that you caused 
terrible embarrassment, financial trouble, and heartbreak to 
other people as well as to yourself, and you can scarcely ex- 
pect onlookers to hold their breath or newspapers to aban- 
don their functions—unless in their own interest—and sup- 
press an opinion for fear that you may be injured while re- 
building your fortunes and promising at the same time to 
make partial amends for some of the damage you have caused. 
It is the business of a newspaper to make comments on public 
affairs; to find, if possible, the cause of disasters such as 
your suspension and the failure of the Atlas Loan Company; 
to warn other speculators and the general public against 
wrong methods of getting rich quickly, and against the fol- 
lowing of wrong policies which are sure to end in woe. 

You evidently do not take this view of a newspaper’s 
function. Apparently strong in the belief that you cannot 
and did not do any wrong, you impugn my motives and hold 
me up to scorn as one seeking for “personal revenge.” Your 
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the Temiskaming Railway Commission and prevented me from 
receiving an appointment on that board, hence my animus. 
Unconsciously your egotism puts the Provincial Government 
in a rather uncomfortable place. If you were 80 powerful 
with the Government that you could prevent an appoint- 
ment, or force the abandonment of one that had seemed sat- 
isfactory, you also must have been sufficiently mighty to 
cause other appointments to be made, and in effect you must 
have been in a position, if you tell the tale right, to select 
the board, and it certainly should have been called the Ames 
Commission. Of course you were president of the Board of 
Trade and were supposed to be a great financial magnate, but 
it is not very kind of you to treat your political friends to an 
exposure of how you ran things with a high hand when you 
were rich and great (?). Personally the appointment was a 
matter of trivial moment, though I shall take an opportunity 
at somesother time to explain exactly why and how I felt 
I could beruseful in the position spoken of, out of which you 
so blandly claim to have elbowed me. I was well aware of 
your gratuitous interference, and I dropped into your office 
to ask you if,I had been correctly informed. You confessed 
to your because it was quite impossible for you to 

successful denial, even if you had wished to do so. You 
admit that I thanked you for your eandor, and you assured 
me, as you do in your letter, that you had “no objection” 
to me on “personal grounds,” but “did not consider me ser- 
ously as a business man,” but, to avoid the appearance of @ 
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political job (?), must oppose me “in the publie interest.” 
You are perhaps not aware that you spoke of yourself with 
such stupendous egotism that I could hardly keep a straight 
face, and when you called in my office shortly afterwards I 
was given a sort of apologetic talk and another disserta- 
tion with regard to the phenomenal success you had made of 
your life by regarding your business “seriously’—that other- 
wise you might have remained “nothing but a mere broker.” 
However, this personal element is of no importance to the 
public, and I will forego what would be a rather amusing 
description of your words and attitudes. I can assure you 
that I was not angry, except when you said that you “would 
make it up to me some other way.” Your belief in the 
power of your money pretty nearly reached the limit in that 
case, as it did when you were addressing the men at a mid- 
night meeting during the last street car strike, when you 
told the strikers that you had engaged in prayer before com- 
ing to them, that the trouble might be settled. Fearing, evi- 
dently, that your prayer might not have been quite sufficient, 
you will doubtless remember that you offered to give them 
$10,000 cash besides. So it would appear that you always 
believed, when you had the stock market by the neck, in hav- 
ing a little wad ready or some favors to promise when you 
were endeavoring to work “in the public interest.” 

As I happened to have been in Toronto in business in a 
fairly large way before you drifted into the town, and have 
always paid a hundred cents on the dollar, never had a note 
go to protest nor a cheque dishonored, I rather thought that 
I had taken business with reasonable “seriousness.” But as 
you objected to me for not being a business man, I hope you 
won’t consider me rude in suggesting that there are several 
thousands of people who strongly object to you on the 
same ground—that according to your own code you are quite 
unfit to be on the Temiskaming Commission. If you had 
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been a good business man you would not be in the difficulties 
you are, for fou went far afield seeking opportunities of be- 


coming suddenly rich, with the result that you became, as you 


admit yourself, suddenly poor, and many, many others got 


badly injured, and some involved in abject financial ruin and 


despair in the same campaign. I did not feel revengeful, nor 


did I criticize you nor endeavor to embarrass you; neither 
did I criticize the Government nor endeavor to embarrass 
them, because I failed to get something I desired. I was not 
looking for prominence in the matter, for I think that at least 


ten thousand people could tell you the name of the editor of 


this paper, while I doubt if there are more than ten men in 
the Province of Ontario, not connected with the Government, 
the Commission, or concerned in obtaining contracts, who 


could tell you either the names of the Temiskaming Com- 


missioners or how many of them there are. The my cer- 
tainly was not a great temptation, and I hope I am it on 
a little larger plan than you would lead the public to believe. 
Probably you are looking in at your own soul and seeing a 
distorted personage which you mistake for me, and it 
is silly for you to talk about my “desire for revenge,” 
as if you had beenin daily fear of assassination. Did you ivel 
this sort of wild “desire for revenge” when a couple of years 
ago you were defeated in your candidature for the reeveship 
of the Township of York? If mot, why should yeu think that 
trifles make men bitter and revengeful, or that “ever since the 
day of our suspension no calumny concerning our affairs that 
malice could suggest has been teo gross for his (my) pen”? 

Aside from malice and all uncharitableness and ether ab- 
surd motives, how does it your case, even if my motives 
were of the meanest kind? ff I admit everything you say 
with regard to the Railway Commission, does that make you 
right or me wrong? It seems to me that it cna proves 
that you acted the part of an egetistic busybody, and instead 
of the public having any sympathy for you in trying te push 
other people off the ladder so that you might seem strikingly 
conspicuous in your ascent, I imagine that in the light of 
subsequent developments they will consider that you were 
altogether too fussy and mi very well have minded your 
own business. Unless I am misimformed, I am not the <7 
one who has undeservedly felt your elbow in his ribs; imdeed, 
I am probably only one of several whe, when you were in 
your plenitude of power, got sharply pushed. I confess that 
if you are a good type of business mam I have reason to be 
thankful that I was built after a different pattern. As chair- 
man of the Railway Commission your issue of Temiskaming 
bonds fell absolutely flat and had to be withdrawn for lack of 
buyers. This, too, when the bonds were baeked by the mag 
nificent credit of the Province, which has always been able 
to borrow whatever it desired. It is imprudent for a man 
whose name appears to have hoodooed those bonds to become 
reminiscent and talk about others not being seriously regarded 
as business men. 

Again, were the bankers “actuated by pique” and a “de- 
sire for personal revenge” when they met months before your 
suspension and practically foreed you, it is said, to eurtail 
your wildcat stock gambling to the extent of nearly $9,000,- 
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000? Did you impugn their motives because when with a cash 
or paper capital of $1,000,000 you were swinging $19,000,000 
of speculative business, they told you to unload? Were 
the tears shed by the depositors of about $400,000 in your 
savings bank, “crocodile tears,” such as you accuse me of shed- 
ding over the poor? Did the anger of the victims of the 
Atlas Loan “deepen into a desire for revenge” because your 
partner Wallace had poured so much of their money into 
stock gambling transactions engineered by your firm? or am I 
to blame for that as well? Did those who were dealing with 
you and had their money or securities locked up by your mad 
race to get suddenly rich, in their anxiety and their grief 
blame you or me? You should have heard some of these 
people when they grouped together and discussed you and 
your schemes; you would have found it interesting. When 
your firm suspended and my old friends and neighbors in my 
native county were immediately afterwards thrown into the 
deepest consternation and misery by the failure of the Atlas 
Loan, of which your late partner, Mr. Wallace, was president, 
I, with thousands of others, recognized that you were no 
Napoleon of finance, but merely an egotist who had been at- 
tempting that for which he had too small a head, something 
indeed which he would not have attempted had he even had a 
large heart. You waded into deep water and you pulled many 
others with you who had no notion when they entrusted their 
funds to your firm that they were being given high interest 
because they were taking unusual risks. If they had known 
that their money was going into stock speculation, can you 
honestly assert that it would have been left with you for 
twenty-four hours? They were no doubt misled by your pro- 
fessions and your exhibitions of wealth; and, by the way, if 
your professions had been less lofty and your performances 
had averaged a little better you would not cut such a con 
spicuous and sorry figure on the down grade. You say, “I 
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make no appeal for sympathy.” Certainly, if you have ap- 
pealed for any such gentle sentiment you have done it in an 
extraordinary tone of voice. Your very abusive letter with 
regard to myself is only patterned after the peculiarly offensive 
attitude you assumed toward the attorney for thg liquidator 
when you were being examined, and the tone is gentle com- 
pared with the one you adopted in dictating the settlement 
with the beggared Atlas Loan. 

By the way, we have heard much about A. E. Wallace as 
president of the defunct Atlas Loan, and but little or nothing 
of A. E. Wallace, the partner in the great banking firm of 
A. E. Ames & Co., who was so summarily sent adrift. How 
is this? Why did you take him in as a partner? He was 
not a broker or a bookkeeper, nor was he an experienced fin- 
amcier; he was mot even a person you could “regard seri- 
ously as a busimess man.” What did you get him for? In 
turf parlance, was he your “tout?” What did he do? Was 
he to fish, cut bait, or gut the cateh? He hadn’t money 
enough of his own to make him worth while. Now that the 
question of metives has been raised, may I ask, wasn’t it be- 
cause he had control of other people’s money? Why did you 
start a savi bank amd give a high rate of interest if it was 
not to get hold of other people’s money that you might have 
a bigger try as a get-rich-quick artist? One cannot but smile 
at a sentence in your letter, “I have lost considerable money, 
but one does not mind that—very much.” That “very much” 
sounds “very much” like the “hardly ever” gs in “Pinafore.” 
If you did not like money, what were you chasing after when 
you were the means of getting so many people into dire dis- 
tress? I suppose you éan’t mind getting people into distress 
—“very much.” 

In conclusion you remark, “One’s character remains, and 


a spark of manhood should prevent its being impugned by the 
: of eriticism which eould only be fairly meted out to one 
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who has enriched himself ‘by victimizing others, rather than 
to one who is doing his utmost to arrange that all creditors 
be paid im full and has withheld no personal asset or resource 
in the attempt to accomplish that result.” As to your char- 
acter remaining, I have netihing to say, you are welcome to 
it, but T really cannot see much difference between one who 
has enriched himself by vietimizing others and the one who in 
reckless endeavor to enrich himself only succeeds in victimiz- 
ing others—or even seriously endangers others. The differ 
ence is merely one of success rather than morals. You accuse 
me, by my criticisms, of lessening your ability eventually to 
pay your creditors in full. I eertainly should be sorry to 
make their dividend a dollar less by anything I have said, and 
Iamsure my eritieisms will not havethat effect; in the Atlas 
Loan affair I believe I rather helped the creditors out. If your 
assets are valuable and the market turns out good, you can 
doubtless succeed in paying, or in borrowing sufficient to pay, 
what you have prom ; otherwise unless your friends come 
strongly to your help, you and your creditors may be left in 
the lurch. What I say, or have said, will have no effect 
either way; it is a matter of dollars and eents, not sentiment. 
Besides, you know, I am not “seriously a business man,” just 
a mere newspaper man, and what I say “has little influence.” 
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I think, however, that I am seri ine 
sympathy with those who have beet nancy eal ‘= oat 
ously injured by your inexpressible folly in believing too muck 
m your Napoleonic genius as a financier. Probahig so would 
see things differently if you did not have your town house 
and your country house to go to and a carriage to take you 
there. If you have “withheld no personal asset or renee Fe 
in an attempt to bring peace where you brought disaster roth 
are deserving of appreciation, not praise, for no one should be 
praised for doing so proper a thing as paying his debts. In 
your eynicism you sneer at me as “posing as the friend of the 
cand [ — the gods I at least have never demonstrated 
my: as the ene f ' or as 
abe — oa my of the poor or as one who has played 
Having tried to avoid the bringing j f any instituti 
or person foreign to this argument, leat iT might to ‘aioe 
I am yours, ete., E. E. SHEPPARD vs 


66 ISCALITIS” is the new ferm applied in Great Britain 
to those who can think or talk of nothing but Mr. 

_ Chamberlain’s proposals. The excellent speeches of 
Premier Ross and Hon. Mr. Sifton have been sufficiently defin- 
ite to apprise Mr. Chamberlain and his followers of the atti- 
tude of this country. While strongly in favor of reciprocal 


preferences, the Canadian attitude is shown to be one of cau- 
tion lest we be asked to damage the prospects of 

ae shes 8 P of our manu- 
acturing enterprises. It seems to me that it would be wise 
to leave the matter where it is and to avoid any partizan 
controversy until a definite proposition is before the people 
Almost with one accord Canadians desire some ; 


rig! I such arrange- 
ment, but we must recognize the fact that the moment we 
begin to quarrel amongst ourselves 
will be misunderstooc 


berlain’s propaganda. 


over details our posture 
1 and great damage done to Mr. Cham- 
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2 2 alumni of Knox College at their conference on Wed- 
nesday found themselves deep in some of the mysteries of 
the Scriptures. Professor McCurdy took “the position that 

the Divine commands to slaughter innocent women and babes 

alleged to have been given to the Israelites, and many other 
incidents related in the Scriptures, were so inconsistent with 
his idea of God that he had to reject the narratives at least 
in some particulars.” Practically his explanation was that 
the tribalistic hatreds of the Israelites and their historians 
led them to sanctify their bloodthirsty conduct by claiming to 
have been ordered to do as they did by the Almighty. Com- 
menting on the command to Saul to slay the Amalekites, Pro- 
fessor McCurdy said, “We cannot deliberately believe that 
such a command was actually given by God, the God of Hosea 
Micah, Jeremiah, of Luke, John and Paul, the God and Father 
of our Lord Jesus Christ, who made of one blood all the na- 
tions of the world, that He was the instigator of a work of 
extermination.” Of course Professor MeCurdy’s position was 
sharply criticized, but from the very limited yet apparently 
painstaking report which appeared in the “News” it does not 
appear that any satisfactory explanation was given or that 
any reasonable conclusion was arrived at. Professor Caven 
was exceedingly inconclusive. For instance, he is quoted as 
saying, “If you say God never did such and such to Israel 
with regard to the Canaanites, the question arises whether 

God is not doing similarly at the present time. Thoughtful 

minds need to go deeper and find a prineiple applying to all 

the terrible suffering in the history of the world.” 
Professor Gregg understood that Professor MeCurdy was 


disputing the veracity of the Pentateuch_ond “that prevented 
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trolling hand was-not to 
ened tem tle Tem bblann nf afalgar amu 
could not pray to God he did not consider rm. 
and resporftible for all the mysteries involving what appear 
to us to be cruelties inflicted amd sufferings caused in God’s 
dealings to-day and at all times. he questions raised have 
troubled the minds of generation after generation of Sunday 
school scholars and theologians, and it hardly seems possible 
for a tenable position to be taken while still maintaining the 
verbal inspiration of the entire Bible. 
* 

ENRI BOURASSA having asserted that the Toronto 

H Canadian Club is more separatist in its aims than the 
recently organized Canadian National League of Que- 

bec, Mr. Parker, president of the Canadian Club of this city, 
issues a flat denial of Mr. Bourassa’s assertion. I have care- 
fully avoided any comment on the organization of the Empire 
Club or the attitude of the Canadian Club, believing that no- 
thing but harm can be done by making invidious comparisons 
or asserting what are the exact tenets of either organization. 
There can be no absolute unity of purpose or solidarity of 
belief in clubs composed of hundreds of young men whose 
opinions are admittedly in a formative stage. A danger ‘ 
which should be avoided by thoughtful and prudent people 
is that of dubbing any social and literary coterie of young 
men as belonging to a “separatist” movement. Nothing is 
so likely to irritate an organization and drive it into an ex- 
treme position as continual and foundationless charges that 
it is saturated with this or that belief. I believe strongly in 
the unity of the Empire; others believe the same with more 
or less decided mental reservations as to a common fiscal 
policy; others believe in it without regard to fiseal or defence 
policy at all. In our hearts we are all Britishers if we except 
a few Fenians and half a dozen annexationists who wisely have 
little to say; and if certain newspapers and public speakers 
were to cease spreading unfounded reports as to the meaning 
of this organization or that, it would not take us long to 
settle in peace upon ground common to us all. 


T seems almost incredible and certainly is without parallel 
| in mechanical development that the first crude device of a 
great public necessity like the telephone switchboard 
should remain unimproved for a quarter of a century with its 
patents all expired and its original inefficiency growing year 
by year more exasperating. Though the Bell Telephone Com- 
pany is introducing some improvements, Toronto at least has 
noticed no great benefits, though each change has afforded 
excuse for an attempt to extort higher rates. If we are to 
believe the Bell people, telephone rates must increase rather 
than diminish with the size of the exchanges. In New York, 
where there are about three times as many telephones as 
there are here, the rate is nearly six times higher. The new 
system now being exhibited here and described in our news 
columns this week, is on an entirely different principle and 
promises net only relief from our present telephone troubles, 
but the beginning of an entirely new era in this class of com- 
munication. What can be done is being demonstrated. and 
the description is well worth reading. 


* 

*J° HE English papers are full of talk and tiffs about “brain 
fag”—what it is, why it is, and where the mischief it is 
taking its victims. One man declares that there is no 

such thing, as it is only another fancy name for the feeling 

of lassitude produced by an insufficiency of occupation (to 
put it pleasantly), and straightway a tearful article appears 
in the next issue of the “Daily Mail,” assuring the public 
that brain fag is the very worst of all physical ills, for, as 
soon as the brain gets a fag on, you see things all wrong and 
life becomes as dry as the latest breakfast food. The truth 
of the matter probably is that some enterprising journalist, 

finding that the times are unexciting and the fiscal policy a 

topic to be shunned, has dished up our old friend, “overwork,” 

or nervous prostration, with a relish by way of brain fag, just 
as the resourceful landlady rolls the hash into balls and names 
the revolution “croquettes.” However, the people in the 

Mother Country are talking and writing brain fag, while the 

colonial readers of the resulting correspondence are beginning 

to believe in the complaint. 


HE Winter Fair at Guelph, now being held, overtops all 

% others of its kind. To those living in towns and cities, 
with the exception of Guelph itself, the importance of 
bringing together breeders of live stock is apt to be under- 
estimated; indeed, the breeding of fine stock itself has by no 
means been recognized as the great factor it is in Canada’s 
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HIS season we are offering an unusually large 

and attractive stock of Books in rich and artis- 

tic bindings suitable for Xmas and New Year 


ts. We append a few titles, selected at ran- 
ion, particularly interesting and appropriate works : 


FOR LADIES 





drawings incla “The Weaker Sex.” Pen and 
ak by Chas. Gibson. Price, $5.00. 
“In Beauty's m.” A group of Gilbert's charming por- 
ee women. 12 full page drawings. In 
“ Painti at the, Works Gaildren.”. | Elegant, reeroduc- 
} m onier. a) . er Menpes. le 
“The Oriental ag bee. . Kilwanger, $2.50. 
t o the Palaces of the Sultan.” $4.00. 


Years of Musical Life in m.” Full of interest- 
ing anecdotes of Patti, Wagner and others. $3.00. 
“The Heart of Hyacinth.” An exquisite love story by Onota 
na, 


$2.50, 
“Reo Palaces and the irMemories.” By Sarah A. Tooley. 
“ Brabiz on Days.” By Chas. Sprague Smith. $2 50. 


FOR MEN 


“The Gentle Reader.”* Delicate and subtle in humor. By 
Sam. M. Crothers. $1.50. 

“Old London Silver.” An historical sketch of much value 
for discerni the exact date of old silver. Elegantly 
bound in leather. $14.50. 

“Central Asia and Tibet.” A most important work of 
exploration. By Sven Hedin. 2 vols. $12.00. 

“Lifeof Wm. E. Gladstone.” By John Morley. 3 vol. $10.50. 

“Studies in Contemporary eye Effective sketches 
¢ great personalities of the 19th Century. By Jno. 

ryce. 


$3.00 
“Old Quebec.” By Gilbert Parker and Claude Bryan. A 
fascinating and delightful history. $3.75. 
“ The Call of the Wild.” A thrilling story. By Jack Lon- 
don. $1.50. 
“ Winter India.” Depicting life in India with great clear- 
ness. By Eliz’ Ruhamah Scidmore. $3.50. 


FOR CHILDREN 


“*Rebecca of Sunny Brook Farm.” A delightful book for 
girls. By Kate Douglas Wiggin, $1.25 

“Story of King Arthur.” A juvenile classic, profasely illus- 
trated. $3.00, 

~*~ Wonderful Visit.” A story to reach the heart of a girl. 

y Elizabeth Hall. $1.20. 

“The Golden Rod Fairy Book.’ By Esther Singleton. $1.60 

“Robin Hood” Beautifully illastrated in colors. $1.75. 

“‘Thistledown.” A charming book for girls or boys, well 
illustrated. $1 50. 

“ Beautiful Land of Nod.” Iilustrated. For little children. 


$4.00. 

‘‘A Series of Little Books for Little Folk.” The most fas- 
cinating little books for children of two to four years of 
age: ‘Little Black Mingo,” 45c. ; ‘‘ Little Black Quibba, ’' 
45c.; “Little Black Sambo,” 45c.; ‘‘ Peter Rabbit,” 35>. : 
“ Sqairrell Nutkin,” 35c. s 


Of course, all the new Novels in abundaece. 
With intelligent assistance to aid selection. 


The best shopping hours here are 


9 a.m. to 11 a.m. 
2 p.m. i 4 p.m, 


WM. TYRRELL @ CO., 8 King St. West 
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~ There is a fascination to most people 
about things unusual in these days of quick 
changes. We are aware of this, and its in 
fluence is seen in the character of our stock. 
We do not, of course, permit the charm of the 
unusual to interfere with artistic designs, as 
can be seen in the above illustration. If 


you wish something different from what 


everybody else has, we can supply it at an 
unusually moderate figure, and you can rely 


upon it being good. 


> 


Purchasing, too, from 
us is regarded as a confidential transaction. 


We hope to have you investigate. 





aA 


WANLESS & CO. 


ESTABLISHED 1840 


168 Yonge St. | 
Toronto 
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regard to politics it is fair that we should express our appre- 


ciation of the work done by the Agricultural Department of 
the Government. I can very distinctly remember the ridi- 
cule that was heaped on the “theorists” and “book farmers” 


who laid the foundation of our excellent system, and even yet 


those farmers who do not take advantage of what the Gov- 
ernment offers them in the way of assistance and instruction 
are apt to sneer as they grow poor following worn-out meth- 
ods. Everything that has been accomplished has not been in 


Ontario, but with this province as the main center Manitoba 


and the North-West have rapidly developed magnificent herds, 
and the Eastern provinces, though largely following lines of 
their own, have also been benefited. Nothing is too good for 
the Canadian farmer, for he is the backbone of the Dominion. 
What it has cost for experimental farms and object lessons in 
all kinds of agricultural pursuits doubtless yields the largest 
dividend of any expenditure of public money made by either 
the Dominion or the provinces. Without in the slightest de- 
siring to rob Guelph of her annual fair, it has been made ap- 
parent this year that that city is too small to aceommodate 
the ever increasing number of visitors to the fair, and the 


show should be moved to Toronto. 
. . * * “tae . ‘ . . 
HE success achieved by the Citizens’ Committee in sele: 
ing candidates for the School Board is unlikely to repay 
the members of the committee for undertaking an ardu- 


ous and thankless task. No sooner is a really good candidate 
captured than another good one finds reason for attempting 
to escape. Nevertheless, if the movement only secures the 


election of two or three good men who would not otherwise 
have become available, the committee will have done a good 


work. Mr. B. E. Walker set a good example in accepting 


nomination and remaining in the field, even though it goes 
against his sense of the fitness of things to be hitched tandem 
with a number of candidates who use cheap electioneering de- 
vices and do not hesitate to ask their friends to “plump” 
for them. The majority of the nominations made by the 
committee [ think are good ones, though, as it has been 
suggested, it might have been much more acceptable to the 
public had they taken but half a dozen of the best names, or 
on the other hand had presented a score of acceptable candi- 
dates. The difficulties of voting under the new system, how- 
ever, are so great that the nomination by the committee of a 
full ticket will be of great use to the electors when they 
mark their ballots, for they can clip out the lists and fill in 
the blanks in the polling-booth without any trouble. The 
fact that everyone is anticipating so much confusion on elec- 
tion day may be sufficient to induce the electors to make a 
study of the system and go to the booth knowing exactly 
what to do. It is to be hoped that it will turn out so; cer- 
tainly if no preparation is made as many ballots will be 
spoiled as are properly marked, and it will take the deputy 
returning officers all night to make up their returns. 
** x 

A S it would be idle to fight the street and radial raitway 
A companies for concurrently terminating franchises while 

letting the city drift into the hands of an Electrical 
Power Trust, capable of putting the screws on Toronto when 
a new deal has to be made some eighteen years hence, it is 
pleasant to hear the enthusiastic optimism of Mr. P. W. Ellis 
in speaking of what can be accomplished by the Niagara 
Power Commission. This commission, it will be remembered, 


} was the outcome of municipal appeals to the Legislature for 


rights to procure and transmit electrical power obtainable at 
Niagara Falls. Mr. Ellis believes that if the municipalities 
unite, as it is proposed they shall, the towns and cities within 
a radius of a hundred and twenty-five miles of Niagara Falls 
will effect an annual saving in power and light of $3.000,000, 
a sum sufficieat to pay interest at four per cent. per annum 


| on an outlay of $75,000,000 of capital. His estimate puts elec 


trie lighting under the new system at one quarter the present 
rate, and reduces the price of electrical power to one-half. 
The greatest benefit, however, will be the freedom of public 
corporations and municipalities from the monopoly of huge 
concerns which practically will have the people, both organ- 
ized and individually, by the throat. For instance, if Toronto 
is not prepared with a proper power acheme when the present 
leage of the Torontas Stre~+ ~ itwhy expires. if will He almost 

Wav irom the present hold- 
ers. who under Varlous aiudses are trying to control the trans 
mission of electric energy from Niagara Falls to this city. 
Bearing this in mind, and believing that Mr. Ellis is quite 
within the mark when he speaks of the possible reduction in 
rates, it is to be hoped that every civic effort will be made 
to uphold the hands of the Commission. already greatly 
strengthened by the addition to it of Mr. Ross, the well- 


' known electrical engineer of Montreal. 


* 
-y RESIDENT QUIN of ine Milwaukee School Board, de 
I scribed in the despatches as “a prominent Roman Cath 
olie,” declared recently in an address before the Mil 
waukee Teachers’ Association that he could not understand 
how Cardinal Gibbons could pronounce “the Publie schools 


| vicious.” “I very much regret,” said he, “this attack upon 


| the one institution on which, in the minds of all Americans, 


\ the 


| heterogeneous nation be without our Publie -chools? 


What could our vast 

It would 
be a nation of sectarianism and acrimonious conflict, each 
sect fighting for a share of the school tax. Every true Am- 


future welfare of the Republic rests 


} erican will forever oppose such a movement 9 


| any other sect, obtain considerable influence. Certainly it is 





| in abeyance for the present owing to the change ot heart ex 


| the club promoters hoped and expected. Therefore I am look 


It is just “such a movement” which is perpetually going 
on in every country in the world where Roman Catholics, or 


i. snag upon which politicians and goverrments are forever 
bumping in this country 





Mrs. Janes’ second “Monday” comes next week, December 
14th being one of the dates on which she is “at home” during 
the season. On the first Monday chosen a very large number 
of friends called, making themselves cosily at home over the 
afternoon tea cups. 


Captain Harold Bickford and Mrs. Bickford leave for Eng 
land on Monday. 


One of the six engagements was announced on Wednesday 
in the papers. It was that of Miss Florrie Patterson, daugh 
ter of Mrs. Fred Patterson, and Mr. Millichamp of the “Sst. 
George.” For the last fortnight friends have been congratu 
lating the happy fiances. 


4 woman’s club, which has been quietly on the tapis for 
some time under the auspices of Miss Merritt, Mrs. Lionel 
Clark and some other equally conservative and prominent wo 
men, may shortly become an institution of the city. The very 
up-to-date and progressive club of which I spoke last week is 


perienced by the management of the King Edward, who have 
reconsidered the idea of providing accommodation for the club 
in the hotel. As I mentioned, the plans for the eiub’s hous 
ing were not complete when I wrote, and did not mature as 


ing forward to some advance on the part of the committee of 
the first club mentioned whose aims and ideas are not so 
ambitious \ really good first-class woman’s club would be a 
great boon to a great many women in Toronto. 

\ pretty and very popular tea was given by Mrs. Elmore 
Hawke (nee Trow) of Carlton street last Saturday afternoon, 


|} at which Dr. and Mrs. Hawke received together and greeted 


a large number of guests, both sexes being well represented 
and “all the doctors in town,” said a girl guest, being present. 
Mrs. Hawke wore a reseda green dress trimmed with white 
guipure lace. The house was decorated in yellow ’mums and 
red shaded lights, and the tea-table was in charge of Mias 


| Lister, Miss Josie Bull, Miss Enid Wornum and her cousin. 


Miss Doherty. Mrs. Hawke is a comparatively recent comer, 


ald entertained. The Male Chorus Club concert attracted a 









and shall be constructed by U. S.!—‘Life.” 







TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


agricultural progress. At the big live stock fair in Chicago, 
Canada made a magnificent showing and in several important 
classes took nearly all the prizes. Canada is being recognized 
as leading the New World in the production of live stock for 
agricultural purposes—and when we say Canada it really 
means Ontario. The Agricultural College of this province is 
second to none in the world, and while every credit must be 
given to the splendid class of farmers we possess, without 





having been a Toronto hostess for about two years, I think, 
but she has gained an enviable reputation for kind and gener- 
ous hospitality. Her two brothers are Dr. Trow and Mr. 
Trow of Earl street. After the tea Mrs. Hawke gave a the- 
ater party for her fair assistants and a supper afterwards at 
her home, which were both most enjoyable. 

* 


Mrs. George Warren of 205 Gerrard street east has sent 
out cards for a tea on next Thursday afternoon from half- 
past four to seven. Miss Warren, who recently returned from 
England, is looking extremely well this winter, and was, I 
am told, quite the fairest of the fair at the Delamere dance 
on Tuesday evening. 


The Temple assembly-room was a bright and festive sight 
on Tuesday night, when Mrs. T. D. Delamere’s dance was in 
progress. There were any number of young girls, plenty of 
dancing men, and that sprinkling of the older people without 
whom no party is complete. The dance was rather in the 
nature of a farewell festivity for Mrs. Bickford, mother of the 
hostess, and Captain Harold Bickford, both of whom leave many 
friends in Toronto who will miss them. Mr. and Mrs. Delamere 
and Miss Elsie Keefer received, and the merry dance was soon 
en train, and kept up until rather an advanced hour. The 
guests looked particularly well and so many of the first fruits 
of the season, the radiant debutantes, with at least one little 
bud (a semi-ready, as the boys call them), were at this dance 
that it was more than usually attractive and bright. The 
orchestra played on the dais, which was banked with ferns, 
and the musicians’ gallery and many seats ranged around the 
ball-room with the two little cosy flirtation-rooms on either 
side of the dais, were used for sitting out. Supper was served 
in the banquet hall beside the ball-room, at quartette tables, 
which were attended by neat waitresses. Altogether the 
dance was a huge success, and adds to the not too large 
number of such festivities of the ante-Noel season. 

Mrs. Gordon Mackenzie’s tea on Wednesday was the oc- 
casion of the home debut of sweet Miss Nesta Mackenzie, one 
of the cleverest and most charming buds who has been added 
to the bouquet this year, and who had her first taste of social 
life at Mrs. Cassels’ dance. The snow came, but so did the 
invited guests at the tea hour, and Miss Nesta, receiving with 
her mamma, met all her old friends and some new ones, who 
were lavish of good wishes for a happy season to the debu- 
tante. 


On Wednesday afternoon the first meeting of the Cham- 
berlain Chapter of the Daughters of the Empire, of which 
Mrs. Land is convenor, took place in the Woman’s Art Asso- 
ciation rooms in the Confederation Life building. In spite 
of the snowfall, there was quite a nice and certainly most in- 
teresting meeting. Miss Constance Rudyard Boulton read a 
delightful paper on Chamberlain and sketched his socialistic and 
political achievements with a few graphic strokes. I can scarcely 
believe a woman wrote of the great “iconoclast” without one 
word of his domestic life, which has been “many and varied,” 
but Joe might be still a bachelor for all Miss Boulton said, in- 
stead of a thrice married man. Among the things Mr. Cham- 
berlain is not afraid of, matrimony takes a front place. His 
rescue of Birmingham from a “city of slums” to its present 
attractiveness needs to be seen to be appreciated. Mr. Cham- 
berlain’s present interest to the Canadian public is perhaps 
the best excuse for the title of the new chapter, apart from 
his own engaging personality. During the meeting short de- 
finitions of some of the watchwords of his party were given 
by the ladies asked to so lay them before the company, and 
one very clear and well expressed was sent by an earnest 
Imperialist, Mrs. Fletcher Snider, who wrote from a bed of 
pain a most able little paper. Tea was served after the meet- 
ing, and the handsome work from Lower Canada looms which 
draped the lounges about the room was much admired. Sevy- 
eral purchases have been made of the homespun for blouses, 
and a sweetly pretty morning wrapper might be evolved from 
a pair of the faint tinted tufted portieres which seem to hang 
fire as sellers in their proper capacity. - 

* 

This afternoon Mrs. Gillespie of Avenue road and Mrs. Me- 
Leod of St. George street are giving large afternoon teas, and 
a bright company will dine and dance at the Hunt Club. 

* 

Last evening St. Andrew’s College was en fete from half- 

past eight till twelve, while the Principal and Mrs. Macdon- 


fine agdience, some of whony went on +t St. Agpdeow? 
ne Ys pane ' 


The Halton Old Boys’ reunion at the King Edward on 
Tuesday and the “bal poudre” at the same place on Friday 
are interesting their several sets. In reference to the latter 
event, I would ask the support of every good soul among you, 
as the finances of the Woman’s Work Exchange need assist- 
ance, which it is hoped will be forthcoming in a liberal degree 
from the proceeds of this ball. The Woman’s Work Ex- 
change fills a unique place among the helpful institutions 
in Toronto, and many an impecunious and refined girl and 
woman has cause to think of it with gratitude, and contem- 
plate any chance of its discontinuance with dismay. The de- 
voted ladies who are so interested in its peculiar mission are 
naturally most anxious to gain it substantial aid by their 
large sale of tickets for the dance, while outsiders are quite 
as interested to have the dance a success on artistic and 
amusement lines. So may it be! 


Mrs. and Miss Melvin-Jones, who are paying a long-promised 
visit to His Honor and Lady MeMillan at Government 
House, Winnipeg, are having a very good time in the far 
West. Old and new friends are there in plenty and all manner 
of festivities. The absentees expect to leave Winnipeg on 
Sunday and will be home on Tuesday. : 


‘The luncheons and teas arranged for the week of December 
16th are under the direction of the foTiowing ladies: Wed- 
nesday, Mrs. Melvin-Jones; Thursday, Mrs. R. A. Smith; Fri- 
day, Mrs. MacMahon; Saturday, Mrs. J. I. Davidson. They 
will be served in the rooms over Michie’s shop in King street 
and the different chaperones have secured the nicest and 
handsomest girls of their acquaintance to attend the tables. 
The whole affair is under the management of the individual 
members and Toronto chapters of the Daughters of the Em- 
pire. Particular stress is placed upon the afternoon teas, at 
which fresh short-bread, home-made plum cakes and Christ- 
mas cheer and decorations are to be the attractions. These 
dubious dainties remind me of a funny story I heard this 
morning. A good friend was distributing. Christmas mince 
pies to her proteges at the Institute some years ago, and one 
boy refused to tackle such fare in early morning. “Oh, but 
you must eat it for luck,’ said the patroness. “And what’s 
lucky about eating mince pie?” asked the little Scot. “It’s 
lucky if it don’t kill you,” chimed in another. 


Among jolly Toronto women, one has been much missed 
this season, Mrs. James Grace having been absent and her 
house “maison fermee.” I am told that Mrs. Grace intends 
paying her sister, Mrs. Bacon, a visit in Ottawa. She has 
been in Lindsay during this fall (since returning from her 
summer place), where Mr. Grace, sr., is in a most precarious 
state of health. Mr. James Grace has been living at the King 
Edward since the autumn. Her Toronto friends miss Mrs. 
Grace very much, and hope she may be back very soon. 


At the “Silver Slipper” performance on one evening this 
week, [ saw a good many well-known smart people. Mrs. 
Walter Barwick, Mr. and Mrs. Ewart Osborne, Colonel Field, 
Captain and Mrs. Burnham, Mrs. Cattanach, Mr. and Mrs, 
Victor Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs. Cox, Mr. and Mrs. R. A. Smith, 
Miss Thomson, Mr. W. Gibson Cassels, Mr. and Mrs. D. D. 
Mann, Miss Williams and Mrs. J. J. Kingsmill were among 
the number 

Next week will see a good many welcome faces in town, 
for a great many guests are expected for the holidays. 








A Latter-Day Fable. 


A man was once walking along the Highway, when he met 
a Big Boy and a Little Boy carrying a Basket of fine Apples 
between them, The Man wanted the Apples very badly, and 
he offered the Big Boy Ten Dollars for them. But the Big 
Boy thought the Apples were worth more than Ten Dollars, 
and he refused to sell, though the little boy begged him to. 

As the Big Boy and the Little Boy started to walk on, the 
Man tipped a significant Wink to the Little Boy, who at once 
“caught on.” Snatching the Basket away from the Big Boy, 
he ran back with it to the Man and exchanged it for the Ten 
Dollars. When the Big Boy ran up to inflict Punishment on 
the Little Boy, the Man said he could not bear to see little 
Boys fight, so he held the Big Boy off while he ate up all the 
Apples himself. 

Moral: This fable teaches us that the Panama Canal must 
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Wm. Stitt & Co. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 


NEW FALL GOODS 


Tweeds and Cloths for Tailor-Made Suits. Fancy Dress 
Materials for Afternoon, Dinner and Reception Gowns. 


MILLINERY—English, French and New York Pattern 
Hats and Bonnets. 


GLOVES—Our Glove Department is well stocked with 
all the latest novelties. Men’s and Boys’ Gloves. 


CORSETS—The La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


li and 13 KING STREET EAST, 
*Phone—Main 888 eos FORONTO 


Old Houses 


look like new when they have passed 
through our hands. A thorough know- 
ledge, born- of long experience, a staff 
of skilled workmen, and a most carefully 
selected stock combine to insure results 
which are only seen in our work. It 
may cost a little more but it lasts a long 
time and is always pleasant to look at. 
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The ELLIOTT & SON G@. 


Limited 
Interlor Decorators 


79 King Street West. 


COWANS KENT «(0 
CUT GLASS 


The finest cut glass made in the world is 


Made in Canada 


We haye one of the finest and largest 

cutting shops on the continent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manufacturers’ 
profit and the duty. 


Sun Burst 
Pleated Skirts 


We make them 
properly 


Knife, 
Accordion 
Pleating. 


Buttons 
Covered to 
Match any 
Material 


FEATHERBONE 
NOVELRY MES. 


(0., Limited 
46 Richmond St. West 


TORONTO 
I6"Birks’ Building 


MONTREAL 








Flowers for Xmas Gifts 


should be ordered now to ensure 
seasonable attention. We 
have all seasonable 
varieties at 







ROSES 


CARNATIONS 
LILY OF THE VALLEY 


HOLLY and MISTLETOE 


and all other varieties of flowers. 


Send For Our Descripti 
We Guarantee Sale Deliverye’® tek 


5 KING ST. WEST - TORONTO 


A SUITABLE PRESENT FOR A GENTLEMAN 











A ‘‘REAL” SAFETY RAZOR 
PRICE, $2.00 EACH 


This is the Real Safety Razor, You can use it right or left hand and can turn 
to work in less than a second, you cannot cut yourself, you need no stropping 


machine, it strops easier and firmer than any razor. Every blade is guaranteed. 


We also carry them in three and five day sets neatly set in leather case 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets - TORONTO 
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Art Cabinets. 








We have about forty-five beautiful China Cabinets in Henry, 
Sheraton and-Chippendale designs. i 


These artistic productions 


of the brains of three of the 


world’s mst noted furniture artists have an air of distinguished 


. 
quate idea of their beauty may be had only by inspecting them. | 
For Dining, Drawing, Reception or Sitting rooms. 
These Artists’ designs only in mahogany. 


John Kay, Son & Co. | 


LIMITED. 
36-38 KING STREET WEST 








repose and dignity which 
they impart to their sur- 
roundings. 

One feels instinctively 
their artistic influence in 
an apartment. 

There is an atmos- 
phere of elegance in 
their presence impossible 
in the dzzarre_ produc- 
tions of hastily-manutfac- 
tured, machine-con- 
structed goods whose 
chief claim to notice is a 
clamorous display of ill- 
timed ornamentation. 

This splendid collec- 
tion of recherche pieces 
of art are decorated 
richly, but quietly, with 
inlaid woods in delicate 
lines. 

A Corner Cabinet 
(Sheraton), like the illus- 
tration, 1s priced at 
$35.00. 

One in the same style 
of design, 43 inches long, 
1s $80.00. 

A 52-inch Sheraton 
may be had for $115, and 
it is a beauty 

A lovely Marigold 
design is priced at $80. 


Three magnificent 
Henry’s 
spectively $100, $150, 
and $175. 


Extended description 
of these pieces would 
be useless, as an ade- 


| 
| 
are worth re- | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Benefits of Perspiration. 


The real benefit of the Turkish Bath ‘s from the perspiration 


it induces. 


Perspiration carries off poisonous acids which cause rheuma- 


tism and gout. 


It opens the pores and rids the system of the grippe germ, 
clears up the mucous passages in the head and gives that feeling 
of buoyancy one feels in getting rid of a cold. 

Cook’s Steam Room is the best equipped steam room on the 
continent for inducing free perspiration. 

If your habits are sedentary, your health requires the Turkish 
Bath regularly, and you can get no better bath in America than 


at Cook’s. 
Prices, 6to9 pm., 75¢. 


Before 6 p.m., during day and all 


night, including sleeping accommodation, $1.00. 
A dainty Bill-of-Fare at all hours. 


COOK’S TURKISH BATHS 


202-204 King Street West 


TORONTO 








Evolution of the Gelephone. 





OMEONE told me the other day 
about a wonderful new inven- 
tion. Of course wonderful 
new inventions in these days 
are not so very wonderful, but 
this one seemed to have possi- 

bilities in the direction of eliminating a 
lot of life’s minor worries, the pin-pricks 
of business as it were, 

The story of this invention appealed 
to me, and I think it will be good read- 
ing to at least 6,000 people in this city 
who use the telephone, and many more 
who don’t but would like to and cannot 
because the price is just a little too high. 

One of the most interesting afternoons 
I ever spent was in studying the fascin- 
ating workings of this really new and, 1 
believe, great invention. s . 

Like so many other great inventions, 
it is really an improvement, and, like 
many other improvements, this one is the 
perfecting of a great invention as yet Im- 
perfectly worked out. 

To show what I mean, let us glance at 
one or two inventions which, with the 


aid of their later improvements, have} 


helped to revolutionize many conditions 
in this old world of ours. 

Stephenson’s first locomotive was a 
rickety, wheezy, shaky, ramshackle con- 
trivance. “Puffing Billy” was a wonder 
in his time, but the improvements which 
have given us the thundering, giant 
Moguls, hauling trains of palaces on 
wheels are more wonderful. 

Nearly every invention that is great 
has been made so by its improvements. 
We no longer telegraph one message 
one way on one wire. We telegraph 
around the globe in seconds, and send a 
dozen messages simultaneously on one 
wire in both directions. We light great 
cities with electricity; we operate intri- 
cate trolley systems effectively. We 
print newspapers so rapidly that the first 
printing presses are to-day merely cur- 
losities of obsoleteness, and so we could 
go down the line of nearly all great in- 
ventions and discoveries and find that 
the improvements upon the original in- 
ventions have given them their real 
greatness. 

A Lone Exception. 

Thore is perhaps only one great inven- 
tion in general use which has not been 
improved upon, and which, after more 
than twenty-five years’ use, is practical- 
ly constructed and coarse upon the 
come aes upon which it was origin- 
ally designed. ‘That is the manual 
switchboard of that most essential re- 
quirement of modern business, the tele- 


Strange as it may sound, the manual 


| how. 


switchboard of to-day is practically the 
same as it was given to the world a 
quarter of a century ago. The same 
multitudinous and cumbrous system of 
connections, the same expensiveness of 
operation, the same disproportion in the 
cost of installing and operating larger 
systems as against that of smaller ones, 
the same old inefficiency, the same lack 
of secrecy. The few minor improvements 
which have been added have served only 
to increase the cost of construction and 
operation, while its efficiency is, if any- 
thing, less than it ever was. These are 
facts known to and admitted by every 
telephone user in this city. . : 

And who shall say, in this age of in- 
vention and incessant mechanical im- 
provement, that the antique, original 
crudity of the telephone exchange can- 
not be improved and developed to a 
stage of efficiency far beyond its present 
unsatisfactory condition? 

Then why not a mechanical “switch- 
board” for the telephone? 


A Bit of History. 


Eleven years ago a little syndicate of 
Brantford business men, the birthplace 
of the Bell telephone, was formed for 
the purpose of bringing into existence a 
successful mechanical switchboard. It 
was believed it could be done, but no 
one at that time had the remotest idea 
Two bright young men, brothers, 
with a genius for mechanics and elec- 
tricity, were selected and trained in the 
best technical schools on the continent 
for the sole purpose of working out this 
problem. It was gone about deliberately 
and with calculation. 

And now, after eleven years, we have 
the Lorimer machine telephone, which 
to-day bears to the Bell telephone the 
same relation that the modern 
engine does to Stephenson’s first locomo- 
tive. 

It is not the purpose of this article to 
tell of the vicissitudes of eleven years of 
alternate hope and failure and final tri- 
umph of the Lorimer brothers. Their 





every-day way, just like a printing-press 
or a threshing-machine. Very unlike so 
many great inventions that bob up with 
an “if” or a “but” attached to their fu- 
ture, this machine is now ready, for a 
financial consideration, to go anywhere 
and do, within a day or so of its arrival, 
: on. for which it is designed and 
uilt. 

It is safe to say that in all the realm 
of invention no great discovery has ever 
before been put upon the market in such 
a condition of perfection as the Lorimer 
machine telephone. Not only is the 
machine itself perfected, but all the spe- 
cial machinery for building it most econ- 
omically and effectively has been worked 
out and built. The exact cost of build- 
ing it is now a known quantity, its work- 
ability is thoroughly demonstrated, and 
its weaknesses have been corrected by 
years of study and experiment of the 
inventors at their own expense. There 
is a vast difference between the inven- 
tion whose weaknesses are ‘discovered 
by the user at his expense and the one 
whose weaknesses the inventors discover 
and correct at theirs. 


The Lorimer and Bell Principles Con- 
trasted. 

The elemental principle upon which the 
Lorimer machine telephone is construct- 
ed is probably the only one upon which 
a successful mechanical Central can ever 
be built. Not until this principle was 
adopted did the Lorimer brothers them- 
selves succeed in producing a practical 
machine, though they had _ previously 
tried many others and failed. 

The principle is based upon the per- 
centage of lines in actual use at a given 
time. Herein lies the secret of its effi- 
ciency, of its economy in construction 
and operation, and its huge advantage in 
these points over the Bell manual sys- 
tem. 

The Bell manual switchboard must 
provide individual equipment for every 
line in the exchange, also individual bat- 
teries and other equipment in the instru- 
ments, which under the Lorimer system 
are entirely eliminated. On an average 
90 per cent. of the vast and intricate 
equipment of a manual exchange is idle. 
Only 10 per cent. of it is constantly in 
use. 

This 10 per cent. the Lorimer machine 
provides for, and so elastic is its appli- 
eability that it can readily be increased 
or decreased as conditions require. 

The Lorimer machine provides accom- 
modation only for the highest percent- 
age of lines in actual use, which may 
vary from 3 to 30 per cent., but aver- 
ages about 10. 


Installation Costs Compared. 


A manual board must be built large 
enough to afford individual equipment 
for all the subscribers who may come in 
years hence. A manual switchboard can- 
not be increased after it is built. To in- 
crease it it must be destroyed utterly. 
When completed its cost is represented 
in labor and material which cannot be 
re-utilized. 

The Lorimer machine telephone can 
commence business with an equipment 
within a hundred or less of its actual 
requirements. It is built in units of 
100. Every time it is necessary to in- 
crease its capacity a new unit is added. 
No dormant capital is tied up in equip- 
Fears ‘after imstatfation. eS 

The larger a manual switchboard is 
built the greater is its proportionate 
cost. Its cost increases on the square. 
In a 5,000 exchange, with operators 
handling 80 lines—a very large average 
—each section of eighty has 5,000 jacks, 
with 15,000 soldered connections, or 
nearly a million for the whole exchange. 
That is why the Bell company argues 
that a large Nst of subscribers does not 
imply cheaper rates. It means, on the 
contrary, greater investment in propor- 
tion to business done, increased operat- 
ing expenses, higher telephone rates. 

It costs no more in proportion for a 
5,000 Lorimer machine exchange than 
for 500. The system is increased by 
merely adding new sections of 100. For 
every section only 45 inter-connections 
are required, and one for each line in the 
section. The number of connections 1s In 
the same proportion for a 5,000 exchange 
as for a 500, while in the manual it in- 
creases with almost incredible rapidity. 

A Lorimer machine exchange can never 
be outgrown because it can be increased 
as required, in sections of 100, and at | 
the same cost for the last 100 as the | 
first. | 


Operating Expenses Contrasted. 
Operators’ wages in the Bell manual 
system vary from $5,200 for a 1,000 ex- 
change to $31,000 for a 6,000 exchange. 
For the Lorimer machine exchange one 
man looks after the whole plant in either 
case. 

Interest on investment, depreciation 
and maintenance of the Bell in excess of 
the Lorimer machine for a 6,000 ex- 
change is $25,000 per year. : 

For a manual exchange an expensive 
building capable of appropriately hous- 
ing a large staff of employees must be 
provided. The Lorimer machine has no 
nerves, it does not breathe, its eyesight 
is not affected by poor light. Any sort 
of place not detrimental to machinery 
will accommodate it. It requires only a 
fraction of the floor space of the manual. 


| 
| 


Lorimer System Assures Low Rates. 

The economy of cost of installation, the 
facility for extension at proportionate 
cost, absence of waste or dormant capi 
tal, economy of operation and low inter- 
est and depreciation charges on plant 
make low rates permanently possible. 

I am assured by the inventors that the 
price of Lorimer telephones will be just 
about half the rates at present in force 
in this city. 

Lorimer and Bell Services Compared. 

When a call comes in to the Bell Cen 
tral the operator asks the number re- 
quired. A, call is indicated by the drop- 
ping of a “fall” above the number of the 
*phone calling. After the number is giv- 
en, the operator inserts a metal plug on 
the end of a tinsel cord into the hole of 
the number wanted. She then rings up 
the line called for, and the connection is 
complete. 

Instead of the luman operator the 


path, compared with that of most in- | Lorimer machine has‘a device called the 


ventors, was a ped of roses. Backed by 
a syndicate with plenty of means and 
abundant faith in ultimate success, they 
were freely provided with ample facili- 
ties for pursuing their work. A splendid 
machine shop, fully equipped, skilled as- 
sistants, sound business management and 
plenty of capital made the road to suc 
cess comparatively certain, if not easy. 
And that — why this machine, 
almost unheralded, comes su into 
yublic notice, a perfected apparatus, pe 
‘orming its functions in a matter-of-fact, 


“Decimal Indicator” on each section of 
100 lines. Every four seconds the “indi- 
eator’ comes in contact with every line 
(100) in the section. When a call comes 
in the “indicator” pauses the fraction of 
a second, an electric impulse is flashed to 
the “Division Starter,” and the machin- 
ery to complete the connection with the 
number required performs the operation 
in eight to ten seconds. Meantime the 
“indicator” goes on about its business, 
looking for more calls. 

When the connection is complete the 


| rung, 








“RYRIE” 


Monogram Watches 
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subscriber himself rings the bell of the | a new number, after ringing off, this ad- 


line called. 

The quality of the service of the 
manual switchboard depends entirely up- 
on the alertness, intelligence and willing- 
ness of the operator. In the Lorimer | 
system only a machine which is always 
working yet never “busy” does the work | 
unerringly and promptly. It makes veh 
connections with mechanical certainty, 
precision, promptness and the secrecy of 
inanimate metal. 

Instead of the tinsel cord which weak- 
ly conducts the electric current, causing | 
breaks and chokes and that exasperat- 
ing “far-off” effect to the voice, the con | 
tacts are all of tightly-fitting German | 
silver “jacks,” which conduct the current 
perfectly and give a clear resonant con- | 
versation. 

No line can be out of order longer | 
than four seconds without that fact be- | 
ing discovered by that ceaselessly revolv 
ing “Decimal Indicator.” When a line is | 
found out of order a warning bell is! 
which calls the attendant to the 
spot. 

It is impossible for a subscriber to get 
any other number than the one he calls; 
it is likewise impossible for a third per- 
son at Central to overhear a conversa 
tion. The Lorimer system gives abso 
lute secrecy. 

All the electric current for the talk 
ing, ringing and calling circuits is gener- 
ated at the central exchange. There are 
no batteries or generators in the sub 
scribers’ ’phones to dry up and become 
weak or to get out of order. 

The Lorimer machine assures towns 
and villages of an all-night service be- 
cause the batteries which operate the 
lines are sufficient to furnish the small 
power required to run the machine. It 
requires one horse-power to drive ten 
sections for 1,000 subscribers. 


To Make a ‘‘Lorimer” Call. 


Ihe subscriber sets the dial on his in- 
strument at the number required, pulls 


the subseriber’s line being rung up at 


| 





vantage alone is considerable. A dozen | 
consecutive calls can be rung in on the | 
Lorimer in the time one ordinarily can | 
get three from the manual Central. \ 

If a called line is busy the dial can be | 
left set for his number, thus obviating | 
delay by forgetting the number in the | 
interim. 

Timid householders may set the num- 
ber of the fire-hall or police station be- 
fore retiring and get instant connection 
if desired. In case of illness in the fam- 
ily the same may be done with the doc- 
tor’s number. This would not prevent 


any time. 

In these days of the festive strike the 
Lorimer machine telephone goes calmly 
on its way. It belongs to no union, has 
ne walking delegate. Its 
twenty-four per day and seven days per 
week. 

The outside construction or wiring for 


' the Lorimer is the same as for the man 
} wal, 
| for improvement, as the quality of the 


In this respect there is little need 


service depends almost entirely upon the 
quality of material used. 

The Canadian Maehine Telephone Com- 
pany have a 200 exchange set up at the 
White Swan Mills, Old Upper Canada 
College Grounds, where it can be seen 


| by anyone interested. 


i 


down the lever at the side and waits till | 
it returns to its original position, about | 


eight or ten seconds. ; 
to ring the called line by pressing a 
push-button on the face of the telephone, 


He is then ready | 


and to continue doing so till he is an- | 


swered. Simple, isn’t it? And not a hu- 
man ear but the person talked to to 
hear the conversation! Nothing but an 
inanimate mass of metal between the 
speakers—no cutting in, no officious en- 
quiry of “Finished? Finished?” no cut- 
ting out before the conversation is com 
pleted, no waiting for Central to answer 
the ring, no exasperating wait for Cen 
tral to rering the called line when it 
does not answer. 

If the line called is busy there will be 
silence. That is the “busy” answer. If 
the line is not busy the vibration of the 
bell on the called line is distinetly audi- 
ble, and that tells that the connection 
is complete and the line called is avail- 
able. No line can be connected with a 
busy line. When a line is busy a mag- 
net prevents any other connection being 
made, 

When a conversation is completed all 
connections in Central are instantaneous- 
ly off by the action of hanging up the 
receiver and a new one can be rung in 
instantly. When contrasted with the 
difficulty of getting a manual Central for 


The company have a fine new factory, 
nearly complete and ready for occupancy 
in January, at Old Upper Canada Col- 
lege. where they will manufacture the 
machines foi BRUCE 


sale 
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A Question of Sex. 





Benevolent Old Man (a bit puzzled)— 
And are you both boys? 

Tommy (in trousers)—No, sir. 
ny’s going to be one next week! 


John- 





A Line of Action. 





’ 


“You see,” said the young lawyer, “my 
client is aceused of bigamy and he’s 
guilty, so I hardly know how to defend 
him.” 

“Why, that’s easy,” said the old law- 
yer. “Defend him on the ground of in- 
sanity, and get a few henpecked hus- 
bands on the jury.”—*Puck.” 





A Legend of the Orange Blossom. 





Like all familiar eustoms the origins 
of which are lost in antiquity, the weas- 
ing of orange blossoms at a wedding is 
accounted for in various ways. Among 
other stories is the following popular le 
gend from Spain: 

An African king presented a Spanish 
king with a magnificent orange tree, 
whose creamy, waxy blossoms and won- 
derful fragrance excited the admiration 
of the whole court. Many begged in 
vain for a branch of the plant, but a for- 


| eign ambassador was tormented by the 


desire to introduce so great a curiosity 
to his native land. He used every 
sible means, fair or foul, to accompli 
his purpose, but all his efforts coming to 


| hought, he gave up in despair. 


hours are | 


The fair daughter of the court garden- 


; er was loved by a young artisan, but 
| lacked the dowry which the family con- 


| lessly to 


sidered necessary to a bride. One day, 
chancing to break off a spray of orange 
blossoms, the gardener gave it thought- 
his daughter. 

Seeing the coveted prize in the gitl’s 


| hair, the wily ambassador offered her a 


| sum 


sufficient for the desired dowry, 
provided she gave him the branch and 
said nothing about it. Her marriage was 
soon celebrated, and on her way to the 
altar, of all her happiness, she secretly 
broke off another bit of the lucky tree 
to adorn her hair. 

Whether the poor court gardener lost 
his head in consequence of his daughter’s 
treachery the legend does not state, but 
many lands now know the wonderful 
tree. and ever since that wedding day 


| orange blossoms have been considered a 


itting adornment for a bride. 


——e- 


An Art Criticism. 












Hier face was painted, for she was 
A won p to date. 

She had it done by one who knew 
Tust how to decorate 






lr ruth, it was a work of art, 
E color was in place 

She asked a beauty connoisseur: 
“How do you like my face?’ 


He raised her pinkly painted chin 
To get a better view, 
Then said: “It’s very pretty, but 
It don’t resemble you.” 
—Chicago ‘*Tribune.” 





A Kind Husband. 





Lady Visitor—And was your husband 
good and kind to you during your long 
illness ? 

Parishioner- 
kind; ’e 
’usband 


Oh, yes, miss, ’e just was 
was more like a fri than a 


-_-———--— 2e ——— ~. 


In The Business. 


Barber—They have captured the clev- 
erest hotel robber in the country. 

Mr. Stubbs—Indeed! Which hotel did 
he keep? 


-. oe 


The Usual Thing. 





; Jones (who has walked out of second 
| story window in his sleep) —Oh, tani I 
hope my automobile isn’t hurt! 
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What Shall the Present be ? 


Christmas is near enough to make you think 
of it seriously. Can you think of anything in more 
perfect taste or more acceptable than nice,Furs? 


Be sure «f your store. Nothing could be more 
execrable than a present of cheap, ill-made Furs. 


Where will you find a more reliable store than this? 


Seal Jackets, $175.00 to $300.00 


Persian Lamb Jackets, $100.00 to - 225.00 
Electric Seal Jackets, $35.00 to - 85.00 
Fur lined Coats, $30.00 to 150.00 
Fur lined Capes, $12.00 to 50,00 
Mink Sets, $22.50 to 200.00 
Alaska Sable Sects, $18.00 to 50.00 
Western Sable Sets, $12.50 to 25M) 
Men's Persian Lamb Caps, °$7.00 to $15.00 
Men's Persian Lamb Gauntitts. $13.50 to - 18.00 


J.W.T. Fairweather @ Co. 


84-86 Yonge Street 
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Cabinets 


; : 
Many years of experience in 
os 


ie building of Cabinets enables us 


tt 





this season to offer some quite ex 
cepuonal values in that line. 

Che handsome piece illustrated 
ibove is built of solid Mahogany, 


nd combines a dainty and graceful 


ypearance with great strength 


| 
Bent glass sides and a bent glass 





doorenclose a plushcovered bottom, 

‘ ] . j . owe 
two plate glass shelves and a plate mirror back. The 
decorations consist of floral paintings executed on the 


wood by a clever young Toronto lady artist, numerous 


coats of polish afterwards applied preserving them from 
wear or fading. 


Cur prices on these Cabinets are lower than 


other dealers can quote for similar woods, simply because 


much 


they must import and pay duty while we make and are 


satisfied with a modest profit on the cost of production 


$40.00 to $80.00 





The Chas. Rogers & Sons Co. 
97 YONGE STREET 








Mrs. Highmore (at the opera)—Isn’t | “Do you drink?” inquired the young 
c she gaand? What wonderful technique! | woman's mother. The young man hesi- 

Mrs. Gaswell—Ye-es, but it looks as if it | tated. “Do you drink?” the lady repeat 
pinched her about the waist, don’t you; ed. “If you insist,” replied the modest 
think ?—Chicago “Tribune.” ‘ young man.—Cleveland “Plain Dealer.” 
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, request for a“ 
| tice given in the paper, 
| green-hand was to write them. A per- 


| said to me the other day: 
i we all know you don’t write them, You | 
| either quote from a stock criticism sup- 


ance. 
' . . 7 . 
| lars, but would willingly have given one | 


j say they'll appeal (the essays) to the 


} re-made, 





HE green-hand sat awestruck be- | 
fore six new books, some un- 
eut, all in their shielding wrap- 
pers, and each bearing within 
the cover the usual publisher’s 

marked copy” of the no- 

for which the 


| 
; 
son who probably didn’t mean to be rude 
“Reviews? Oh, | 
' 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


plied by the publisher. or you give some 


} half-starved, poor parson a dollar or two | 


to write ’em up.” TI rather resented the 


| remark of friend Cock-sure, and I only 
i wished the green-hand had been there to | 


wither with just wrath his absurd assur- | 
The green-hand hadn't many dol- | 


or more to even a peor parson who } 
would have supplied a few hints. How- | 


; ever, the notices had to be written, and 
first of all, the books had to be read. | 


The green-hand started valiantly in at! 
the first chapter of a stupid, involved, ! 
badly-worked-out novel, by two authors, | 
neither of whom seemed quite awake. | 
[he advance notice of the novel had said | 
such a pair had undoubtedly produced | 
the book of the month. The green-hand 
plodded on, marking a passage here and 
there, and while yet not a line was 
traced on the virgin copy-paper, noon- 
hour rang out over the chimney-tops. 
No one but a green-hand would have im- 
agined that those six books had to be 
read! But even a green-hand knew that 
no six notices could possibly be written 
before the end of the week if such were 
the case. The old-hand looked in. “Com- 
ing to lunch?” was what he enquired: 
the green-hand turned a hungry face to 
him. “Can’t; I’ve got some books to 
look over,’ said he faintly. “Oh, they 
don’t need that stuff until to-night,” re- 
marked the old-hand. “You’re tackling 
that bigamous thing? Isn’t it a shame 
to waste good printer’s ink on such rot? 
Always the same stupid, mixed-up stuff 
those two write.’ The green-hand laid 
down the novel with a sigh. “Glad you 
think so. I'll have the fun of roasting 
them, anyway,” said he viciously. “But 
I’ve got five more, and how on earth am 
I going to do them in one day?” The 
old-hand laughed. “Come and lunch.” 
he said gaily, “and P’ll show you in a few 
moments afterwards.” When they had 
lunched and smoked they ambled back 
to the den. The old-hand glanced over 
the five books. “Variety, anyhow,” he 
remarked. “Here’s this story—sling it 
on about Canadian author. If you don’t 
know anything of him begin ‘it is said’ 
and make up some small yarn. That 
needs about two sticks.” The green-hand 
murmured something about “the devil 
on two sticks!” and the old-hand nodded 
at him appreciatively. “Scott!” said the 
old-hand, “another little boy story! 
Couldn’t I belt those kids good and 
hard! This boy is a trifle better. Sugar 
him up for the Christmas trade. No— 
never mind about the story, son; look at 
the pictures. Tell about them. Then 
this one is one of the far afield, open-air 
lot. Skim through these descriptions, 
get the atmosphere; it’s bully! Then 
gush over what you're feeling. It’s 
worth it, if only to get it off your 
mind. Here’s a woman’s bool 


| 


k. If there’s 
anything makes me want to chuck my 
job, or did make me when I had yours, 
it was the drivel of a woman about | 
things she knows nothing about—men, 
for instance, or about things she certain- 
lv shouldn’t know about, and breakfast 
with me.’ The old-hand tapped _ his 
fingers on the pretty book. “Say, quote 
i V’ll turn the leaf 
‘ry pencil a passage—just turn 
8% to it—save’s hunting 
\nd give this woman a fair send- 
ofl She’s been where she’s talking. 
ave this yarn on my desk when you 
go One more—philosophical essays? 
vy, don’t open it. Give the particulars 
of publication and author’s name. and 





this—it’s really good. 
vyn—neve 


ul @ point 


thoughtful and cultured, and should be | 
on every library shelf. It’s where they’d | 
stay, if I had ’em! And don’t you be- 
gin to read this woman’s book, but praise 
it firmly. It’s above the average.” The } 
vreen-hand gazed at the old-hand and 
at the five books strewn about. The 
sixth was in the hand of the speaker, 
who sauntered to the window and began 
to turn over the leaves. Then he went 
uway, followed by a shout from the 
vreen-hand, “Bring back that book, will 


you? How ean | quote from it?” And 

the old-hand called from afar, “Get | 

along with what you have, and ll write | 

} Vou one my self on this.” But, of course, | 
he never did. | 

‘ | 

! 

| 


The reviewer is born and afterwards 


unlike the poet, who stays 


| born and unalterable. If any one de 
| partment of the usual up-to-date paper | 


vives me a pain, it’s the book review col 
umm. Once in a long while the reviewer | 
wriles some sentence which results in my 


| saying to myself,“I must get hold of that 





book.” Once in a long while I recog ! 
nize the verdict of a mind so wise, so 
just and so appreciative that it sells the 


| Reviewers have a list of | 





book on sight. 
stock phrases, and then, they have their 
particular poses. There is the flippant 


| reviewer, and the pedantic reviewer, and 
the discursive reviewer, and the iron 


bound ‘‘sell-or-die”’ reviewer, to whom 
all is worthy and lovely, and the review 
er who has the “sample” madness and 
pads up his columns with sections torn, 
gory and bleeding, or desiccated and 
dusty, from the passion or the stupidity 


| of his vietim, and there is the superior 


reviewer and the confidential reviewer, 
and the simply tiresome reviewer, and 
half a dozen more, enthusiastic or bored, 
as is their pose and temper. And now 
and then each strikes his good work 
and forgets all but the fact that there 
are persons who may read his reviews 


and expect information neatly and grace-' tiny scales and almost invisible fissures 


| within the stone, which act like a prism, 
a hurry he is in, nor how | 


fully handed out, not of how learned he 
is, nor what 
big a fake he is, but just about the 
books he is paid to read and write of, 
for their guidance and entertainment 
Che perfect reviewer should have know 
ledge, data, comparison, sympathy, ap 
preciation, judgment, intuition, patience, 
alertness, humor, experience, and great, 
but not foolish, good-will, to do his work 
as we need it done, and small wonder 
that he is as scarce almost as the reader 
who really knows his value, 
* 


Only once have I found it really fun- 
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| other gems, and the flashing of its colors | 














Beauty of Form 


is superior to beau y of face, so 
that the possession of a good 
figure is desirable. A_ tightly 
laced waist, however, throws 
the hips and shoulders out of 
proportion, making the lines 
abrupt and sharp. Many ladies, 
realizing this fact, have adopted 
a more symmetrical form of 
dress, the [gat 


rr 


ay Corset Cover; 


a”’garment not only hygienic but 
light, buoyant and highly elastic, 
which readily adapts itself to the 
figure and gives nature a chance 
to develop. The ‘* Venus” can 
be boned to support the figure 
so that the injurious corset can 
be dispensed with, or a loose 
corset (as illustrated here) may 
be worn beneath. 
—— 


ee 


You can buy the * Venus 

Air Form” Corset Cover e 
from us, wear it for two 

weeks, and if not entirely 
satisfactory we will re- 

fund your money. Write 

or telephone us and our 
Demonstrator will call at 

your residence 





December 12, 1903 


Actual photograph of figure before 


being equipped with our Venus 
Air Form Corset Cover. 


A. E. Rea & Co., =<. 20 and 22 Wellington St. West, Toronto 


Remember when you want SUNBURST or ACCORDION PLEATING this is the place to come. 





ny to be a green-land, as, of course, I 
am, not more than looking at) books be- 
tween blinks, as it were. A woman had } 
written a book, and she wanted it re- 
viewed, wanted it served up in treacle 
and brought it in with her prettiest | 
smile and her nicest new hat to the old- 
1 





hand. This was years ago, but I recall 
the smile with which that wise old-hand 
brought in the little volume and laid it 
on my table. “The author is very anx- 
ious you should not see this book. She 
particularly requested me to do it,’ he 
said, mildly. “Say what you can for 
her.” So I went to the treacle pot and 
dished up the little book very sweetly, 
and had the fun of hearing the authoress 
effusively and gratefully being lovely to 
the old-hand a few days later. Such 
small humors in the life of a green- 
hand do oceur. and one never quite loses 
the good of them. [ can faney the 
glow of diplomacy with which the author 
read my carefully treacled paragraphs, 
and the chill it would have given her 
had not the old-hand kept the matter ! 
as she fancied it. I never reviewed a | 
book so merrily in a decade as that little | 
ewe lamb which was to be so carefully | 
shielded from my wolfish fangs. Oh, 
you women! Sometimes I can scarcely 
hope to forget I have been one of you 
when I get a better chance, next time. 


LADY GAY. 








Our Panama. 
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Our men-of-war patrol your shore, Pa- 
nama; | 

You needn’t worry any more, Panama; 
Though others long to spill your gore, | 
Make faces at them—let them roar; } 
But don’t you care, your trouble’s o’er, 
Panama, our Panama : | 


Hark to Colombia’s angry shriek, Pa- | 
nama. 

It echoes forth from peak to peak, Pa- 
nama— 

But there's an eagle with a beak 

He once was rather mild and meek, | 

This eagle bird of which we speak, 

Panama, our Panama. 


He’s got his eye on you to-day, Panama— 
He aint a-shriekin’, but he may, Pa- 
nama— 
He's given up the modest way, 
He's soarin’ rather proud and gay 
Fling out your flag—hip, hip, hooray! 
Panama, our Panama. 


We'll dig the ditch and charge the toll, 
Panama; 
We'll have it under our control, Panama— 
You've got Colombia in a hole— 
The joke’s on her—fill up the bow! 
Here's to you, bless your little soul, 
Panama, our Panama. 


So don't you worry, don’t you care, Pa- 
nama; 

Let others touch you if they dare, Pa- 
nama; 

For you the future stretches fair— 

But if you sheuld go in the air— 

Well, don't you worry, we'll be there, 

Panama, our Panama. 
—Chicago *‘ Record-Heraid.” 


Again on the War Path. | 


La Grippe has opened his winter cam- ' 
paign with all his old-time vigor. He is 
no respecter of persons, so-you may be 
his next victim. It is, therefore, well to 
be prepared as far as possible, and in 
no other way can this be done so effec- 
tively as by fortifying the system 
against attack by taking FERROL, a 
perfeet emulsion of Cod Liver Oil, Iron 
and Phosphorus, and, therefore, an un- 
equalled tissue-builder, blood-purifier and 
nerve tonic. 

In convalescence after an attack of La 
Grippe, nothing will so quickly and ef- 
fectively restore a normal and healthy 
condition as FERROL. , 

Your Druggist has it. 





The Heart of The Opal. 


| OW that opals have been restored 
to favor, and it is understood | 


that instead of being omens of 
ill-fortune they are really “lucky 
stones,” it is easy to understand why su- 
pernatural agencies have been ascribed to | 
the fascinating gem, and it may be of | 
interest to learn something of how to 
best preserve its brilliancy and beauty. 
There is probably no other stone s0 
susceptible to outside influences as an 


opal. The stone is soft, compared with | 


is due to the refraction of light on the | 


dividing the light and throwing out all | 
the varying hues of the rainbow. 
The play of color is constantly chang- 


| ing. Dulness and brilliancy succeed each 


other with the regularity of atmospheric 
variations, moderate warmth having aI 
distinct luminating effect, while much 
heat is capable of robbing the stone of | 
all its beauty by drying the moisture 
contained in the minute cells. 

It is a curious fact, too, that there are 
vapors emitted from the human body in 
certain diseased conditions that are cap- 
able of rendering the stone dull and 


. 


_ opaque. And the fading of life and for- 


CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


The most Extensive, Varied and Ori 


nal Collection 


of Presents in the City are to be found at our 


Antique Galleries 


COMPRISING- Old Sheffield Pilate Jewellery, Fine Cut Glass. 
Candelabras, Old China, Ornaments, Dainty Furniture, etc. 
These Objects of Art Form Original Presents Highly 
Appreciated by all, and we invite those in search of 
CHRISTMAS and NEW YEAR'S GIFTS to pay an 


early visit of inspection. 


JENKINS 


B. M. & T. 


BRANCHES~—Montreal, London and Birmingham, 





England. 
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Before Buying Give Us 
a Call 


Evergreen Moss Wreathing 
4c per yard. 

Holly, very fancy and fresh, 
in lots to suit. 

Tissue Paper Wreathing, 
4 colors, 10 yard bundle 25c. 

Holly Wreaths from 50c up. 

Something New, Tissue 
Paper Wreaths and Stars lic 
and 30c each. 


A Palm 


makes an_ acceptable 
Christmas Present 
A large assortment to choose 
from, ranging from $1.00 to 
$5.00 each. . 
Also other decorative plants. 


early for your... 


as the stock is limited. 
each, in sizes to suit. 








Telephone Main 1982. 


tune and the fading of the epal may be 
simultaneous, but the stone is the inno- 
cent victim of the condition of the wear- 
er, not the cause of the disaster. Sir 
Walter Scott, in his “Anne of Geier- 
stein” distorts the properties of the opal 
to heighten the uncanny element in his 
story, and to carry out this plot makes 
use of the supernatural. 

To this story may be traced that “un- 
comfortable feeling’ about an opal 
which people, not at all superstitious in 
other matters, cannot seem to shake off. 
If a man or a woman attempts to wear 
one, friends and acquaintances continu- 
ally bring up the old superstition, until 
the uncanny stone sometimes ceases to 
delight. But it is time this old supersti- 
tion should be sent flying after the old 
witch and her broomstick; for in the 
old days the stone was highly prized as 
an omen of good fortune. 


>> Ima few Days You will be thinking of : : 


Christmas Decorations 





Be sure you leave your order 


Christmas Tree 
$1.00 to $3.00 Z 


The Steele, Briggs Company, Limited. 
130 and 132 King Street East. 
Greenhouses— Queen St. East, Beach 5, 
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| 


Most of the finest opals come from | 


Hungary, but the principal vein has been 
exhausted lately, so that the gem in its 
finest variety is exceedingly rare—San 
Francisco “Bulletin.” 


——-— 


Women and Kisses. 


There are three classes of women: 

1. Women who want to be kissed. 

2. Women who do not want to be 
kissed. 

3. Women who look as though they 
would like to be kissed, but won’t let 
men kiss them. 


The first men kiss, the second they do D. W. Alexan 


not kiss, the third they marry. 
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BONDS for the TRUSTED 


Fidelity bonds for all persone tn posi 
trust. We issue them for officers ao 
yees et - coneera rae, tel s 
aph and secre ries . 
tions. Write for particulars. a Cae 








The Lendon Guarantee and Accident Co. 
LIMITED 


der, General Manager for 
‘anada Life Building, Se 
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The Skirt Specialty Co., 64 King Street West. 


THE CHOICEST CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


December 5, 1903 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 
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Social and Personal. 





Laces and 
Lace 


Neckwear 
SPECIALLY SHOWN 


For Christmas 


Lace Neckwear. 
Lace Stocks, $1.50 to $2.00 
Yak Lace Collars, $3.50 to $5.00. 
Spanish Scarves and Fichus, $1.75 to $25. 
Real Lace Collars, $1.75 to $35.00. 
Lace Collars, $1.00 to $18.00. 
Lace Berthas, $2.50 to $15.90. 
Lace Ties, goc to $5.00. 
Renaissance Barbes, $1.25. 
Chiffon Stoles and Jabots, goc. to $3.00. 


Miss Florence Lyle Harvey has origin- 
ated a unique testimonial of the inter- 
est and affection which was the reward 
of Miss Rhona Adair’s sweet and sporty 
character in the shape of a pad calendar, 
on each leaf pf which a verse, a para- 
graph, a sketch, a photo or some other 
original contribution has been placed by 
the Canadians to whom Miss Harvey 
mailed the detached leaves. It ought to 
be something very fetching and liable to 
give Miss Adair Canadaphobia. The best 
of it is that it’s a lasting sort of plea- 
sure. For a whole year Miss Adair will 
be tearing off her daily leaflet, with some 
loving or admiring word from some 
Canadian friend thereon. I hear some 
of the tributes are quite wonderful. The 
initiative is particularly admirable, and 
shows that the true sporting spirit is in 
the clever Hamiltonian, who relinquished 
the Canadian championship to the invin- 
cible little girl from the Emerald Isle. 

* 








One evening this week a particularly 
pleasant little supper party was given by 
a St. George street host to a number of 
musical and music-loving friends. After 


Embroidered Net, $12.00 to $60.00, supper there were some excellent. songs 
by Mrs. Garratt, Miss Mildred Stewart 


Sequin Trimmed, $25.00 to $50.00. : 
: ; ; : and Miss Robsart Jaffray. Mr. Piggott 
Silk Applique, $30.00 to $50.00. of the “Everyman” Company, whose 
Sequin Jackets, $8 00 to $15.00. friends remember his valuable assistance 
Orders from a distance, and requests | '" the out-of-door play “As You Like It” 
to forward by Mailor Express on Varsity lawn last summer, sang also, 
are given special attention. and a group of songs by Mr. Blight and 
a fine one from Mr. Cameron, a recent 
arrival from England, were greatly en- 


JOHN CATTO & SON joyed. Some of those who listened were 
: Mrs. Blight, Miss Birehall, Miss Enid 


Ki ‘ ‘ Wornum, Mr. O. A. Howland, C.M.G., Mr. 
Street—opposite the Post-Office Arthur Ritchie, Mr. George Macdonell, 
TORONTO. 


Mr. Charles Ross, Mr. Frank Blachford 
Established 1864. and Dr. Alton Garratt. 


* 


Lieutenant-Colonel J. C. MacDougall of 


TheSeasen’s | Sebo ss 
* 
One of the delightful small events of 
SUCCESS ...0.. 


the winter is the Saturday evening din- 

ner-dance at the Hunt Club, which was 

; given its initial with much eclat last 
The 11 Gore Welt 
seam Skirtas shown 


Lace Robes. 














saturday. Both the dining-room proper 
and the club reception-room, with its 
by us in Tweeds, | °°SY comers and wide hearths, were filled 
ee ae, with tables large and small, at which a 

ake effects, | charming company enjoyed an excellent 
cheviots and peb- | dinner, well cooked, well served and pip- 
ing hot. Mr. and Mrs. Barwick had a 
party in the dining-room, Mr. and Mrs. 
Angus Kirkland a cosy little party of six 
in the west end of the reception-room. 
Mr. and Mrs. Magann also entertained in 
the reception-room. Mr. and Mrs. Os- 
borne of Clover Hill had their guests in 
the dining-room. Other diners, numbering 
in all about sixty, were comfortably scat- 
tered at smaller tables here and there. 
Mr. and Mrs. Mann, Miss Williams and 
Miss Nesbitt. of Woodstock drove out. 
The private car brought some of the 
guests home by eleven and others took 
the club car later on. As soon as dinner 
was over the tables and rugs were spirit- 
ed away in short order and the piano 
wheeled to a coign of vantage, and to the 
novel and popular strains of the “Days 
of Old” or the “San Domingo Maid” the 
guests waltzed and two-stepped until it | 


was time to say good-night. Mrs. Fisk 
amd the Maateor Breed 


. Me and Mee 
Beardmore and Mr. Alfred Beardmore 
were a Chudleigh party, Mrs. Beardmore 
looking most lovely and sweet, though 
not so robust as her friends could wish; 
467 BLOOR ST. W. | with a couple of rosebuds in her soft 


hair and a bunch of roses nestling among 
THOMAS’ 


the folds of her shirred black crepe de 
English Chop House 


soie frock, she was a perfect picture. 
Major Greville-Harston brought his 
30 KING ST. WEST 


ble serges has all 
those well cut 
lines and contours 
so indispensable to 
a perfect skirt and 
IS CORRECT for 


present wear. 





Phone M. 3249 





The **HOOPER ” kind. 
EBONY — Brushes, Mirrors, Manicure Articles, 
Toilet Sets. 
NEW PERFUMES OF Rodger & Gallet, Houbi- 
ant, Piven, Pinaud, Atkinson, Crown Perfumery, 
olgate, Hudnut, etc., etc, 


“We have the Goods,” 





Come and See Them. 


The Hooper Co., 
Limited. 
PRESCRIPTION SPECIALISTS, ETC. 
43 KING WEST. 
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niece, Miss May Harston, who is a very 
bright and bonnie young English girl, 
and who was perfectly charmed with the 
club and the party. Some of the other 
guests were Major and Mrs. Victor Wil- 
liams, Mr. and Mrs. Pepler, Mr. and Mrs. 
Lally McCarthy, Mrs. Vincent Greene, 
Miss Patteson, Miss Elsie Keefer, Mr. Os- 
car Bickford, the Misses Mackenzie of 
Benvenuto, Mr. and Miss Gladys Nord- 
heimer, Captain des Voeux, Captain and 
Miss Elmsley, Mr. Sherwood Elmsley, 
Miss Thompson of Derwent Lodge, Mrs. 
Chadwick (nee Kemp), Miss Charlotte 
Langmuir, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Osborne, 
Mr. G. T. Blackstock, Mrs. Downey, Mr. 
E. Cronyn, Mr. Drake, Mr. Laing, Mr. 
Ed Houston, Miss Daisy Boulton, Colonel 
Lessard, Miss Gladys Burton, Mr. “Feath- 
er” Aylesworth, Mr. Jack Moss, Mr. 
Sydney Small, Mrs. Rolleston Tate, Pro- 
fessor McGregor Young, Mr. Lissant 
Beardmore, Mr. Hendrie, Colonel Field, 
Captain Van Straubenaie. Mrs. Greville- 
Harston was not well enough to accom- 
pany her niece last Saturday, and she 
was matronized by a friend. The club 
looked particularly bright and attrac- 
tive when the guests were all seated at 
dinner, and each table was centered with 
flowers. Coming on Saturday, generally 
an off night for society events, the Hunt 
' ~vIN Club dinner-dances should be a fixed en- 
VIGNE FLEURIE gagement with the smart coterie above. 


WH. LEE U VIOLETIE. AMBREE . 


Mieke VIOLET Mrs. Everard Cotes came back for 


Gentlemen only. Thirty rooms 
at graduated prices. Special rates 
by the week. Dining room open 
on Sundays. 















































TANAGRA 
SAFRANOR 
AZU®EA 
YANKY CLOVER 
BLUE LILIES 
CYTISE 

VIOLET DU CZAR 
IBERIS 
FLORENTA 
IDEAL 

AMBRE maya 


King Edward 


Drug Store eT RETE VIOLET another little visit to Toronto last week 


VIOLETE DE PARME and was given an informal reception in 


- the Palm Room at MeConkey’s on Sat- 
Phone— Main 4600 A 
Openall night i : 


urday evening, under the auspices of the 
Canadian Society of Authors. During 
SOMETHING NEW 
Perfumed flannel is 
used instead of 
Sachet Powder. eeeoeoeo 


the evening Mrs. Cotes read an excerpt 
from one of her new books, “The Imper- 
jalists,” and an orchestra filled in the 
rest of the time, with the exception of a 
piano solo by Miss Caldwell. Dr. Gold- 
win Smith, Mr. O. A. Howland, C.M.G., 
Vice-President Ramsay Wright, several 
Varsity professors and leading profes- 
sional men and their better halves and 
many smart social lights attended the 
reception. 
. 

Already are the hearts of the debu- 
tantes gladdened by the holiday dance 
invitations which are always postponed 
until the various schools and colleges 
have given up their students for the fes- 
tive season of Christmas vacation. The 
stalwarts from the R.M.C. will soon be 


_— ———— signal for various jolly times. 
Notepaper 
as a Gift 


is popular and appreciable. Ask 
your stationer for our handsomely 
embossed pipeteries containing 


Crash Linenette 
a great favorite. Fac-simile o 
linen —bloe, gray and white—en- 
“velop match, 
The Barber & Ellis Co., Limited, 
Toronto. 


A suggestion for the bal poudre is a 
debutantes’ lancers, in which each girl 
should have as partner a youth clad in 
court dress, not such a difficult thing to 
compass, with plenty of time to order a 
seemly pair of knee breeches, silk stock- 
ings and paste buckles on the shoes. The 
young folks of to-day don’t encer into 
the fun of dressing up as keenly as they 
did in the “days of old.” A woman says 
it’s due to the materialism and commer- 
cialism of the present hour. “Imagina- 
tion had some play in the days of old,” 
sang Raymond Hitchcock in his inimita- 
bly droll way, as the Yankee Consul, The 
young woman of to-day, with her sturdy 
and matter-of-fact tone, has lost some of 


with us, and their advent is always the 


her ability to imagine herself a mar- 
quise of olden years, or to transform her 
baulky gallant into a cavalier, but with 
the “coiffure poudree” on the eighteenth 
and enough “pull” on some good-natured 
fellow to get him to don the court. cos- 
tume, she might easily make us fancy 
her a reigning beauty of the “rare old, 
fair old, golden days.” It only needs to 
mention this idea to a modern girl or 
man to convince oneself that the in- 
spiration of the age of chivalry is, if 
not dead, “sleeping like a log.” “Non- 
sense!” says the girl. “Rubbish!” growls 
the man, and they cast aside the beau- 
teous possibilities of the bal poudre and 
make it as little of an artistic treat as 
possible. But I still have hopes of some 
of the debutantes, for I know of eight 
lovely ones for a court quadrille. 


The latter days of last week and also 
of this keep up the record of bright so- 
cial doings, there having been a great 
scurrying up and down town on Thurs- 
day afternoon of last week by ladies try- 
ing to call at the gubernatorial mansion 
and take in the two large teas which 
were in progress from five to seven. The 
men had a comparatively easy time, for 
the teas did not include their presence, 
and were diversely pronounced more or 
less attractive on that account. I heard 
a little woman whose hair is white pro- 
claim from the housetops that men gave 
the crowning attraction to a tea; her 
particular man certainly does. but “there 



























O’KEEFE’S, 
Liquid Extract of Malt 


The beet eannct be toc 
seed, especialy if you are 
ated. 


Leadiag deotors all 
ever Ounade pronounce 
O'Keofe’s the best Liquid 
Extract of Malt made. if 
you are rua Gowan and need 
a teats, try a few bottles, 
Ht will surely de you good. 


Price 260. per bettie; 
30e. per dozen aliewed for 
the empty betties when 
returned. 


Refuse all substitutes 
said te be j ust as goed. 


. LLOYD WOOD, Whelesale Druggist, 
yeneral Agent. TORONTO 
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ANDREW JEFFREY, 


are others!” The Government House re- 
ception had no lack of the “crowning at- ; sh ww salacbpaasatabaemeitst ; 
traction,” for men were there in shoals— 


dancing men, sporting men, serious men, 
great financiers and men of affairs, a 
touch of the pulpit and plenty of the 
pew. And there were several much-wel- 
comed guests of various hostesses in 
town. Miss Pope, fair and smiling, was 
greeted with delight by her old chums. 
She is visiting Miss Janes, and is the 
same “dear thing’ she always was, and 
enjoying to the full her glimpse of To- 
ronto. Miss Small came with her host- 
ess, Miss Leverich, and Miss Wisswall of | 
New York, another delightful girl, was | 
also there. The big ballroom was bi- | 
sected with the gigantic blue screens, as 
I believe there was some reconstruction 
necessary in the new floor, which has | 

swelled since being laid, and had to be 

gotten in first-class shape for the night be- 

fore last, just one more bit of work to be 

seen after by our indefatigable and “roy- 

al” good hosts at the gubernatorial resi- | 

dence. The conservatory is a bit more | T 





cosy and tempting a place to stroll than 

it used to be, and many slipped out from 

the ballroom into its cool, dim avenues | 
of green. His Honor and Mrs. Mortimer | 
Clark received together, and their daugh- 

ters and Captain Law, A.D.C., looked af- 

ter the visitors in the tea-room. It is 

difficult to realize that the young ladies | 
are anywhere but in their own home. ! 
for exactly the same winning and cordial 

manners which made it one of the most | 
delightful places to enter in the city meet | 
the many guests, known and unknown | 
to the fair assistants, who throng Gov- | 
ernment House on reception days. Ev. | 
eryone says so, and. what everyone says 

must be true. ? 


sembly of many congenial spirits in most 


leasant. urroundings {FE Inamane de>. 
arge and comeatable that even a great 


company does not crowd it uncomfort- | 
ably. Mrs. Crowther received in a beau- | 
tiful Stitt gown of cream embroidered | 
voile, a tiny clover-leaf design of white 
traced with black, and some exquisite 
Mexican wheel design silk embroidery on 
chiffon as trimming. It was quietly ele- 
gant and most gracefully worn. Mrs. Wil- 
lie George, in pastel blue; Mrs. MacMur- 
chy, Mrs. T. B. Lee and the daughters of 
the hostess. Miss Lilian and Miss Louise 
Crowther, and Miss Lena Coady looked 
after the guests. A great many 
flowers were prettily arranged every- 
where, the tea-table being done in pink 
roses. Beside the very extensive family 
connection who turned out almost to a 
woman, there were scores of the jolliest 
women in town, wearing such pretty 
gowns and hats that the Crowther home 
was a perfect garden of smartness and 
beauty. Among the many pretty women 
Mrs. Alan Sullivan looked quite bewitch- 
ing; Mrs. Selwyn was as popular and full | 
of fun as when Miss Mabel Lee, a short | 
few years ago; Mrs. Alfred Mills was an 
admired bride, and several debutantes 
looked full of pleasurable excitement at 
rushing things in the manner compul- 
sory that afternoon. While mamma 
keeps one eye on her watch and the 
other on the young wreature in whose 
success she repeats her own former tri- 
umphs, the young creature rattles 
breathlessly on about what a whirl it is, 
and are you going to skate this winter? | 
and whose is the newest engagement? 
and all the important nothings that 
seem of such crucial moment to a uepu- 
tante. 


| 
Mrs. Crowther’s tea was a very jolly as- | 





. 

The good times always bring many wed- 
dings, and weddings are foreshadowed by 
engagements, of which no less than six 
are now either public or private proper: | 
ty in society. The latest up to date to | 
be made public is Miss Gladys Buchan- 
an’s to Mr. Norman Seagram of Water 
loo. Mr. Lissant Beardmore and Miss 
Evelyn Mackenzie of Montreal were 
gazetted last week from the Montreal 
end, and upon all four fiances many 
good wishes are showered. Miss Mac 
| kenzie is a very stylish, clever and attrac- 
| tive girl, who has had, like her Toronto 
| fiance, many advantages of travel and 
| culture. I hope to add to the list of the 
happy couples before we go to press. 

{ . 

Mrs. Shoenberger, who was assisted by 
Mrs. Biggar, was kept from early till 
late receiving at her most beautiful tea 

| last week, for there were many of her 
guests who owed “visites de digestion” 
(as the French quaintly designate “din 

ner calls”) at Government House, and 
others who went first or second to Mrs. 
Growther’s tea, and one or two small | 
teas which were on at the same hour. 
But the sort of hostess Mrs. Shoenberger | 
is never shows that the reception wearies | 
her; the last scurrying woman got just 
the same bright weleome and pleasant 
smile and handshake as the first hesitat- 
ing early bird. And those were the lucky 
ones who came early or late and had a 
chance to steal a few words with the | 
busy hostess. Miss Gertrude Tate, in a | 
clinging cream white dress, glided among | 
the guests, welcoming, watching and | 
waiting upon any who escaped the coax- 
ing of the bevy of pretty young girls 
who attended in the tea-room. e ta- 

ble, centered with those vivid scarlet | 
flowers which the papers call such weird 

names, but which are the Southern 

poinsettia, and make a_ regal de- 

coration amid their huge, bright green 
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comprising our stock are 
from the most celebrated 
makers. 
We have different styles 
in pearl inlaid in black. 
»»PRICES RIGHT.. 





he Culverhouse Optical Company 


*Phone—Main 4556 Limited 
72 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
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_ Dyes Any Material” 
|| Any Colore ooo! 
| | Stcb enpeneviag of tapaemeams akan 

Dyeing supplied by MAYPOLE SOAP 


| | 

(which cleanses and dyes at one operation.) 
The | | 
cret HOME-DYE | 
| 













It imparts colors remarkable for purity, 
evenness, freshness and beauty, and 

be ysed without previous experience wi 
perfect success. No mess or dirt in 
connection with its use. 





(Made in England) | | Sold by Druggists and Dealers Everywhere 
10 ets for Colors 
16 cts. fer Biack 


Canadian Depot: 8 Place Reyale, Montreal 


SUPPLIES the MODERN METHOD 





Fe R E e If you have not used MAYPOLE SOAP, cut out and send us this 2d. 
and we will send you a Cake of any color with Book on Home Dyeing F Pp E & 
CANADIAN DEPOT & PLACE ROYALE, MONTREAL 



















Crompton Corsets 


Embody every practical feature of the 
highest grade Parisian Corsets. They are 
the culmination of the highest art in cor- 
set construction, 


Styles “505” and “707” 


fill every requirement of the smartest 
These beautiful new corsets 
may be seen at all the leading Dry Goods 
Stores. Ask for the Crompton New 
Models. 


dresse rs. 











‘HARRY WEBB 


COMPANY, LIMITED 


Caterers 


For Weddings, Ban- 
quets, Receptions, and i 
all classes of enter- 


-. 


GOOD CHEER and GOOD LOOKS 


~_ 


aaa ode 








Bain Book 


S?ationery 
Company 
96 


Yonge 
Street 


Carries in stock 


everything in 


Books and 
Stationery 


that an up-to-date Book 








Store should have. 





As to 
Xmas 
Shopping 


Do it NOW! 





leaves, was loaded with a good deal more 
than poinsettias (which Dunlop had 
massed in a mound in the center and 
strewn among the goodies everywhere), 
and the maids in waiting being both 
pretty and beguiling, many a woman lost 
her appetite for dinner. Miss Tate was 


assisted by Miss Beatrice Spragge, Miss | 


Keating, Miss Ethel Baldwin, Miss Eger- 
ton Ryerson, Miss Harman, Miss Rosa- 
mund and the Misses and Master Shoen 
berger, a busy trio of, juveniles who were 


















| 
| 


| 
| 


both alert and speedy in attentions to | 


the ladies. Miss Dennis of Cobourg, who 
made her debut last month, was with 
her chaperone, Mrs. Baldwin; Miss Wiss- 
wall of New York was with Mrs. Hod 
gins. A picturesque and handsome dowa- 
ger was Mrs. de Weber, who is at Iver 
Holm, as usual, for the winter. Mrs. 


Rolleston Tate of Lakefield was also at | 
this tea, and one of the much-surrounded | 


eallers at Government House. Mrs. Bu- 
chan eame late, and was, as she is every 
where, overwhelmed with regrets that 
she may soon leave Toronto, a city where 


i 


she and the jolly colonel are prime favor- | 
ites. As at Mrs. Crowther’s tea, the | 


smartness and chic of the guests was 


marked, and there was some of the | 


sweetest music I have heard this season 
from an orchestra during the reception 
+. 

The Patti concert tempted out one of 
those mammoth audiences which are not 
“all Toronto,” but draw from many 
towns and cities in Ontario as well. The 
diva was radiant in pale pink and crys 
tal. Diamonds—but everyone knows the 
Patti parure. The Patti voice has still 
its middle register in working order, 





| 


; tear herself away withou 


\ glory be! and Patti still = on and off | 47 King Street West 


tainments in town or 
? hristmas closely a € 
country it Pember's Hair Parlors 
Catalogue Free, it _ aster e oe fore, Christmas Pember’s 
ee | Ay y rele 
THE PEMBER STORE 
447 YONGE STREET, TORONTO i) ept actions at this gift giving seas 
e assortment of stylish and becon 
>= = Sree 1 Pompadour Bangs has neve 
a There you will find everything 
Hair Goods Ornament 


and proud to present as a gif ’ 
In Totlet Aids, Hair Preparation~ Ha 
\ Dressing you, of ur ‘ wb our 


we 


Poudre if you intend going. 
THE PEMBER STORE 


Toronto 


j 
i 
127-129 Yonge Street - 


| 





at Christmas time 
is a trying ordeal; 
it is made easier 
by being able to 
save from 10 to 20 
per cent. 





JEWELRY PARLORS 


JAMES D. BAILEY. 


75 YONGE, N.-E. COR. KING 
Elevator Main 2063 









With our elegant assortment of 
suitable Xmas Gifts in 

COMBS, Tortoiseshells 

BRUSHES, Ebony Backs 

TOILET SETS 

HAIR ORNAMENTS of all kinds 

you will have no difficulty 

. choosing 


MISS LUCE 


Late of New York, 
Office —8 Carlton Street, 


Toronto, Canada. Consultation free. 





SRR 


™™e DORENWEND CO. 


of Toronto, Limited. 
103-105 YONGE STREET 


ae eh atl 


aaa 
| 





The Corset Specialty Co. 


112 Yonge St. Toronto. 


rst Floor over Singer Office. 


Es) aN} 
BISCUIT 


Ea 
WHOLE 
VAL eee 
WHOLE TIME 


EVEN A TRIAL MAKES 
YOU FEEL BETTER 











Manufacturers of Corsets 
and Health Waists made 
to fit the figure by expert 
designers. Light weight 
with strong, pliable bon 
ing. Hose supporte rs 
attached. 





Imported Corsets always in sto ck 

Repairing and refitring of any 

make of corsets neatly done 
Reliable agents wanted 








* 
Stationery 
Special attention given to the engrav- 


ing of Dies and Copper Plates. 
The newest styles in Stationery and 


Cards. 
MISS E. PORTER 
WOMAN'S EXCHANGE 





GROCERS | 





| 


the stage like a little girl, bless her! 
And, should she not be able to finally } 





another fare 
well, we can stand it, even we who have 
heand her aing for forty years, or some 
times longer \ Pati farewell bas glad 
dened the hoi polloi for years and years 
and so long as a note remains Patti may 
present it and we won't protest it 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 
MANICURING and CHIROPODY 


For ladies, gentlemen and children. 
mgrowing sails, and all foot trowbkes euscamaivtly 
treated. Telephone for appoantment Made oi®e 

168 KANG ST. WHET (Mp rorite Pence: Theate 


are reaqy to prepare you rer tac Ber ~ 
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Michie’s Merry 
Crackers 


will carry more genuine amusement 
into the Christmas festivities than any 
single feature you can devise 


“here are literally hundreds to choose 


from : divided into three general classes :- 


From 15c to 45c box 


7retty little Crackers for the Xmas Tree, 
ontaining little paper hats, caps, miniature 
toys, jewels and puzzles 


From 50c to $1.00 box 


ast one dozen Crackers in a box—same 
is cheaper boxes— but larger, handsome: 
rackers with a greater variety of amusing 


yite 


From 


$1.00 box upwards 
Large, beautiful ard suitable for adults, 
parties, dinners, dances and table decora- 
tion, introducing joyous amusement and 
spreading good humor everywhere 


I2 crackers 1 a box. 


—reAiffjou—— 


Groceries 


nave their daily claim upon the at 
tention of the house-keeper, and Christ 
mas but emphasizes the surpassing 
merit of Michie’s for Quglity, Quantity, 
Variety and Value. 


Making the Pudding 


And the mincemeat, call for the best 
gredients, almonds, raisins, peels, currants, 
spices, ete 


If it's from Michie's it's Good 


Plum Pudding— ready made 
Franco American, Per tin. “13 .4 7° 

Gordon & Dilworth 

Crosse & Blackwell 


> > 3 


5 5 


ui we Ww + 


y 76 2.25 
Christie, Brown & Co. ‘ 2s ) 
Mincemeat—ready made 


Gordon & Dilworth, Per J 


Jar .60 and | 2 
Gotham a 50 and o.% 
Crosse & Blackwell Per tin 35 
Domest! sib. tin * 
P Per bot 
Sundry Suggestions 
Almond Paste tlb. tin 40 
Preserved Roses bot 70 
Cahfornia Preserved 
Figs tin 15 .2§ and .4§ 
Lychee Nuts fr’mChina box 1.0¢ 


Franco-American Basket 
mtaining an assort 
ment of their products 


—ejoo— — 
Michie’s 
Confectionery 


department is overflowing with 
tempting novelties, and among those 
not already mentioned are 


Candies 


Of which there is a very wide choice of 
E valiety and prices— with the stamp of good 


ness on everything 


t Specia..Christmas Mixture, 25c. 1b. 


Candle Shades} 


Jf which we show the largest®and most 
*xclusive assortment in Canada 


Paper Novelties 
Such as Entree Cases, in many pretty 
styles, paper mats and doilies, piedish col 


lars, ham aud cutlet frills—candle and ele< 
tric shades. 


Wetter 


- 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 






























The Christmas features of 
Michie’s Confectionery de- 
partment are the mirth- 
making Crackers and the 
Santa Claus Stockings. 





Michie & Co. 


ESTABLISHED 1835 


7 King Street West, :: Toronto. 


Four Direct Telephones. 





December 12, 1903 












Santa Claus 
Stockings 


filled with toys, are by common 
consent the most popular gifts for child- 
ren, and no present costing so little will 
give a little child so much pleasure, 
The stockings are made of net, some being 
filled specially for girls, and some for boys, 


with little Toys of every description, and 
they save you all the trouble of selection. 
We have them in seven sizes, and have 


thousands of them, imporied direct from 
the makers in England : 


NG) Eejascmeas each .10 dozen 1.00 
ae: PE eee a 20 ” 2.00 
“ g Si Se eae tale os .4Oo iT) 4.25 
a ee er = .60 = 6.50 
i Sarate gies ie 5 = 8.00 
ao anes 2 Snosage st 10.50 
“ = ‘ 2.00 “ 


For Dessert 

The following list will convey some 
suggestions of the tempting assortment 
of delicacies, at Michie’s : 


Choice selected figs, Ib..... 20, .25 and_ .30 
Locum (pulled) figs, box...... 1.25 and 1.50 
Cresca figs in baskets, bskt.. .35 and 
Cresca figs and dates, bskt.. 

Elite stuffed dates, box...... 


Superior preserved ginger, jar .30, .65 and . 
Mandarin glace ginger, tin .. 
Crystallized ginger chips,tin. . 
Selected Valenciaalmonds, lb .30 and 
Fine Malaga raisins, Ib...... .25 to 
French plums in 2lb pots, pot 90 and 1. 


bho buUDe SS 
Aaun o 0 8 ° 


Carlsbad (stuffed) plums, box .65 and .75 
Fancy Shortbread, tin ...... 30 and .45 
Huntley & Palmer’s Biscuits, 

22 kindsmixed for dessert, lb 35 


Huntley & Palmer’s Cakes, 

Christmas fruit cake, each 1.00 
Mixed nuts, indcluding wal- 

nuts, almonds, Brazils, fil- 


berts, pecans, hickorys, lb. sis 
Turkish Delight, from Con- 
SIATFINORIO. Pc ks 5s en's o5 .30 


Michie’s Limerick Sausages make a 
perfect dressing for the ~ Christmas 
Turkey. 


__—wefjou———— 


Fancy Boxes 
and Baskets 


filled with high-grade chocolate 
creams, bonbons ‘and other confections 
will never lose their popularity as Christ- 
mas favors. 


Boxes 


In profusion made up in the form of pianos, 
desks, safes, slippers, footballs, cameras, etc.. 
etc., an enormous and beautiful assortment. 
From toc. upwards. 


Baskets 


From tiny little things for the smallest 
Christmas Trees up to handsome satin-lined 
ladies’ work baskets, not only beautiful, but 
durable and useful. 


Christmas Tree Novelties 

Include a host of little things such as 
candles, cornucopias, globes, tinsel, stock- 
ings, crackers, and the complete furnishings 
of the tree. 


RON 
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The Christmas Piano 


Many Toronto homes are to welcome new pianos this Christmas. 

To some it will be a delightful surprise. To many more it will be the 

fulfillment of longexpectations and perhapssomethrifty financiering. 
A piano is the supreme Christmas gift, because it brings year-in- 
and-year-out pleasure to every member of the family. But after 
having decided that a piano is to be purchased, there is the 
greatest question of all to decide : 


Which Piano Shallit be? 


Now when you have a lawsuit on your hands, do you consult a 

plumber? Of course not—you advise with your lawyer— for he’s 
expert in the law. When you purchase a piano should you 
accept the advice of a blacksmith? Certainly not—but you might 
take the advice of piano experts. 


We Are Piano Experts... 


And in advising you to visit our warerooms before purchasing, 
we advise you to do just what we have done ourselves : Compare. 
Though we are piano manufacturers we are piano choosers. We 
have ‘done the thinking and picked only pianos whose reputation 
for musical tone, durability and superior construction in every 
detail are beyond dispute. _It is easy for you to make intelligent 
comparison here. Among the many we show are : 
























Knabe Pianos 


The more closely you investigate the more clearly you demonstrate 
their peerless character. 


Gerhard Heintzman Pianos 


Loved by every owner, admired by 
delicious tone-quality. 


Gourlay Pianos 


Distinctly artistic creations ; in excellence our highest attainment. 
Already a favorite with every musician. 


Mendelssohn Pianos 


Pianos of sterling merit. | You pay no more than they are worth, 
and they are really worth more than you pay. 


Giourlay, Winter & Leemin 


188 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


Hamilton Warerooms, 66 King St. West. 


every hearer for their 























The Love of a Fight. 


W E are all fond of fighting. That 
is, we all love to look. af a 
Het, and some of us like {o we 

in a fight. But we all.love to see one. 

There are some superaesthetic and hy- 

per-refined humans of both sexes who 

think they do not like to see a fight; 
some of them actually believe they are 
sincere. But deep down in the average 
man and woman, the love of a fight ex- 
ists. It is ingrained. It is congenital. It 
is in the human baby. When he screams, 
squalls and kicks if his will is thwarted, 
he is fighting. So with the same baby 

pulls his 





“Talking Machines 


We are Canada’s head- 
quarters for Talking Ma- 
chines, Records and Talk- 
ing Machine Supplies of 
every description. Our 
stock is the largest, most 
complete and best assort- 
ed to be found under one 
roof in Canada, and our 
prices are absolutely the 
lowest. We have the 
latest improved . . . 





BOSS SHOCHOGOS 





THE IDEAL 


the love of fighting, and partly, perhaps, 


in 3 Styles from $15.00 to $35.00, and the 


Edison CYLINDER Phonograph 


in 9 Styles from $10.00 to $100.00 


Sold on easy pay ments if desired. Old Machines taken in exc henge. 


———— 


JOHNSTON & CO. 


sie m | une | ot 


; 
; 
XMAS GIFT 
Columbia DISC Graphophone 
we} 








J ohn. Inn es’ Etchings 


“The Education of a Bronco.” 


Hand-signed artist’s proofs with remarques 
and numbers. Edition limited to 200 sets for | 
the world. 

Among the mostspirited and life-likedelinea- 
tions of Western life Mr. Innes has produced. 

These etchings (five in the set), are certain 
to become historically very valuable in the future, 
as they are not only limited, but this is the first 
edition of artist’s proofs ever produced in Canada. 

Proved on best Japanese vellum. | 

sets of this edition have been purchased 
by His Excellency the Governor-General, Sir | 

Messrs. E. B. | 
| 


Davies, Lieut-Col. 


Wilfrid Laurier, Osler, O. A. 
Howland, Wm. Steele, 

D. Massey, and many other prominent resi- 
Canada, 


Sam. 


dents of England and the United 


States. 


Only a limited number of the edition 
remains. | 
A framed set and official list of purchasers 


may be seen at our Art Gallery. 
These etchings will make splendid holiday 


gifts. 
tions for dens, halls or dining-rooms, 


PRICES, panes. and framed, $30.00. 


Suitably framed, they are excellent decora- 





Roberts’ Art Gallery | 


51 King Street West : : TORONTO 


when, grown up into a boy, he s his 
little sister’s hair. It is partly, perhaps, 


the love of giving pain, for cruelty also 
seems to be part of the make-up of the 
human animal. 

When brother goes to school and then 
to college—whether it be to the English 
“public” school or to the American “pub- 
lie school”—resembling each other only 
in name—to the academy, to the pre- 
paratory school, to the university, he 
speedily becomes pastmaster in cruelty. 
In mosi of these institutions he must 
fight. Hazing exists in every college in 
the country. Even the United States 
Government cannot stamp it out at West 
Point and Annapolis. In both these in- 
stitutions fist-fights under  prize-ring 
rules are of almost daily occurrence; 
they are masterful battles, and they 
have not a little to do with making 
stout-hearted, stalwart fighters of our 
army and navy officers. To those who 
object to these battles the unanswer- 
able reply is that the boys are there to 
learn to fight, and that the way to learn 
to fight is to fight. 


A certain number of men have to die 
anyway. What difference does it make 
whether they die of typhoid fever, beri- 
beri, pugilistie concussion of the brain 
or football broken neck? ‘The man who 
dies in bed of typhoid fever affords no 
particular amusement by the method of 
his ending. Drinking other people's sew 
age is a most unheroic way to die. On 
the other hand, the pugilist who is car 
ried lifeless from the ring, or the quar 
terback who breaks his neck on the grid 
iron, thereby having “game” & alled, 
makes a dramatic ending, and gives a 
distinct thrill to many thousands ol 
startled spectators. 

It is very difficult to refrain from go 
ing to a convenient fight. American tour 
ists in Spain shudder at the mere thought 
of going to a bull-fight, but they always 
go. W hen a street fight takes place be 
tween two sturdy teamsters, delicate wo- 


men shriek, and shiver, and fly around 
} 


| like headless hens But they do not 


leave the dreadful spot; they stay, and 
watch the scene as long as they can 
stand it. For a fight between two un- 
scientific and determined  teamsters 
speedily becomes a nasty sight; they 
soon become as muggy, muddy and 
bloody as —well, as the star players in a 
football game, 

We all love a fight. Our primeval an 
cestors loved fighting They: captured 
their wives by tighting. They won thei 
wives with stone axes, wooed them with 
clubs and managed them with switches 
These fight-won wives gave birth to 
fighting sons. In later ages our les re 
mote ancestors hired men to fight ani 
mals, or else used men of heterodox re 
ligious beliefs to feed to orthodox wild 
beasts. 

In more refined ages, like those of the 
ast two or three centuries, we have im 
sroved on that, and we get men to fight 
‘ach other. Li was a distinet advance in 
Nngland when bull and bear-baiting went 
ut of fashion and prize-fighting came in 











CHRISTMAS NOVELTIES. 


A S/S WE 
[RSS ¥, 2 


HAVE A 
LARGE 
VARIETY 
OF 
DESIGNS 





No. 668—Brass Ink-Stand. 
PRICE, $6.50 [No. 949—Brass Ink-Stand. 


PRICE, $18.00 


WRITE FOR{CATALOGUE 


GOODS ns, 2aRL Poze 
= oc 
PRICE “SEBO, 


No. 6893—Brass Table Gong. 
PRICE, $4.00 





No. 3317— Brass Table Gong. 
PRICE, $6.50 


All Our Goods Are Al Vu Goods Are Guaranteed Mail Orders Shipped Promptly 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets, TORONTO. 





No. 4303—Brass Table Gong. 
PRICE. $12.50 





New York's 2 -_ 4 
Newest 
Waist 


Novelties... 


$9, $7.30, $10, $12 
TO ORDER NU EXTRA CHARGE 


Ne 


‘ i ¥ 
bt AOR tit eB 


LS 


See Our Magnificent Display of FURS, 
FANCY COLLARS, FANCY WORK, MILLINERY, 
MANTLES, OPERA CLOAKS, SILK SKIRTS. 


M°KENDRYS-226 - 228 YONGE ST? 


ee 











. . ~ ' 
It was about the time of the Stuart re- | : 
storation that the Puritans objected to 


the baiting of animals. Macaulay sug 


gests that i Vas net so much Denuse > O ie id ae iV YS NM 
it gave pain to the ammals as because it a | 2 om * \N & a y 
gave pleasure to the spectators. In our 
day we have still further improved in 


these matters 
in our fighting spectacles are men and 
not animals The men enter them of | 


becuuse the contestants 


their own free will; the animals were | Typify the — i : ‘. 

often prodded there with red-hot irons. ; perfection of the ah iJ ¥ 

Thus we have improved on ancient Rome age and possess 

and on modern Spain, ' the tone quality : a 
When these towering gladiators, their that lifts them . ‘ 

locks hanging over their eyes like shag- mile a - 


gy beasts, glower at their opponents aad 


retire sullenly and slowly at the com 
mand of the referees—-these, oh these, | 
are the glorious moments of the football | 


field They are the moments when we 
know there is a® fight These ar we 
times when we feel, deep down in the , : 
| marrow of our bones, the fighting rill eee See ae Rae Cake Cae nn ee ee 4 $ 
of our primeval ancestors } aid 2 mle 
Own up, now——be honest talk straight t “> PIANO PARTS e~ © cee 
don’t vou like the fighting part of SNCS — ws ~e es 
football? The “Argonaut.” } 7 J 


——_-__ = — —--- 


The Czar’s Nerves. 





Poople in Darmstadt who — se¢ the 
Car regularly declare that his nervous 
ness is apparent to the most casual om | -Y ¢ , nae ines 
looker He seldom speaks, ami at | = — ste wie Shou — 
more seldom smiles, and when driving | Vina Bay fork WUARLTW pos How ocoupation an’ lees reaulte dae aawked 
|} or motoring casts furtive glances on all i Ary @ ads v tix nef MeN el M ‘ eye W ncnbs agtanea 
sates When he is conversing with any | tnt we NL Rate View, Naviork , Was “ha ‘ 
one, or liatening to anvone’s remarks, ) CXpeotm «@ letter wratiwrdt frou Aum ann . 
his thin fingers are never atill for a me | Spraaws, fellm what day she was axe Noure a wm Unole Ben, “gite 
| . . . roa ark ume oe we 
ment, but are playing alternately with | im Rural Pomioas calling to bis eonee: an a ae ; 
watch chain, rings ov sleeve-satuda, Lt is wate Me Vom see & pomloard fx Ns i ” — — * > AVE 
the general opinion in Darmstadt that Hayfork’s Awee Sali? Min Wile Yes ; — Ho RR ea 


































































































































PART I. of which he had laughingly asked her 


: s on one occasion if she did not envy him 

N the — ees winter aaed ownership. The girl had blushed, and M. 
ee Be 98. prients a “| Le Feuvre, the busy man of affairs, had 
eee way to an old cathedra. ns patted his daughter’s soft brown hair 
the hills. _ The great roo and had murmured, “God bless you 
= was bidding cremee * 1 | both!” That was long ago, and the 
do = > oe _ aoe an present possessor of the photograph was 
sede ‘ill Alt Pa eae WOT, 4 i ns { wondering if she would ever meet the 
was sts ‘h a eenege a nisin i original again, and if she should leave 
= . Paar =. Ot al the “pelle this keepsake to make up the group of 
that would need the ern of another | three. She might see, perchance, once 
Christmas Day. As the solemn proces- more the young Englishman of whom 
sion moved on to the house of prayer, a her father had been so fond and in 
Dias temp snd looked sa — aa been “walking the hospitals’ on the 


whom he took such an interest. He had 


; ing his first stay in France, and later, 
when he spent so much time in Paris, 
they had seen so much of him—and then, 
he had been called away so hurriedly; 


m, and, as if heretofore he had 
been unable to grasp the meaning of its 
contents, held it up and read it half 
d. Surely the sound of his own 3 
= could not deceive him “Come at then came the news of his father’s 
once; your father seriously injured in | death. After that, one or two letters 
? - © rene . - r ar 
railway accident—no immediate danger.” | 111.0 tad been ‘taken, in the following 
issive was addr to Dr. Doug- | ““’’. : ; : % 

an aeeeve -. | spring. Perhaps Douglas Tremaine had 
: 5 »Y , ¢ - | > sorry he 

ed Roderick R. Leighford. “Just | "°ver even heard of that ; row sorry he 
would be! They were such firm friends, 

notwithstanding the disparity in their 


las Tremaine, 79 Rue St. Denis, Paris, 
and sign 
am hour until the first special leaves,” 
mused the man. He hailed a passing} * “Yeg”—s} ali Saacee ae ; 
cabriolet and was off. eee cee ere ; peg e por- 
. . . Three days later an imposing Cacia thar aceuscomed Be a see se 
funeral cortege was seen in one of the| ‘You'd they meet again? Perhaps; even 
fashionable suburbs of London, and the | 20W she pea: the midst of prepara- 
remains of the Honorable Douglas Tre- | tions for her journey to England. After 
maine were borne to their last resting- | % long seclusion she was again to see 
place. | the outside world, not as she had seen it 
+ . * «| + . j before, through the calm, untroubled 
| 


Down came the rain in ceascless tor- |] S¥e® of a child; she was to make her 


rents. The heavy clouds of the dark | debut, was to be launched on the mael- 


ciety! 


other and seemed bent on venting ae | 
+ * * * * * 


fary on the busy stream of humanity 
that wound its way over the crowded | The season was in full swing and all 
thoroughfares. An organ-grinder played ! London was paying court to the French 
on, in soft accompaniment to the anger | beauty, Mademoiselle Valerie Le Feuvre, 
of the heavens. under the shelter of the the brilliant niece and protegee of the 
arched gateway of a huge gray- stone! Dosvager Duchess Lady Inglis. Inglis 
mansion, at an upper window of which , House was always the center of a coterie 
stood a young girl in deep mourning, , of the most distinguished people of Eng- 
looking down at the fleet-footed French- | land, and its inmates held undisputed 
men who passed to and fro on the boule- | sway in the world of society. Lady 
vard and listening to the melody that | Inglis, true to the French blood that ran 
floated upward on the soft spring air. in her veins, revelled in the homage be- 
The wandering musician glanced up stowed upon her dead brother’s child. 
with a grateful smile. and touched his| Having been for many years a widow 
weather-worn cap to the donor of the] and practically a recluse, she weleomed 
piece of silver he had just stowed away | the advent of youth in her home when 
im an inside pocket. The smart servant | Valerie Le Feuvre came to live with her. 
man who had delivered it looked down | Her doors were thrown open and the 
in lofty condescension and felt inclined | goddess of Fashion flitted beneath the 
to command him gruffly to “move on.” | portals. The young artist who studied 
But two piercing brown eyes that be-] 80 earnestly in the French convent had 
longed to mademoiselle were riveted; entered another world, in which there 
upon them, and Godefroi performed his| was no time to devote to the blending 
I eturned to the house with an| Of colors, apart from the shading of 
air of dignity that he considered befitted | gowns that dazzled the eyes of women 
the station, and was due to the livery, | and enhanced the beauty of their wear- 
of the first sommelier of the ancient | er for the wonderment of men. 
house of Le Feuvre Some mad fever seemed to linger in 


tutyv an 





Godefroi’s sparse gray hairs, that} the air. Small wonder if its contagion 
fermed a stiff fringe about the bald top| smote the novice. 
of his very round head, had silvered in The world—the world—the great, 
the service of the dead master whose | bright, beautiful world! What did it 
Will had beer read two days before.} hold for her? Deep down in the girl’s 


That same master had done well by the | heart, like an echo from the past, there 
various members of his household, most | came the memory of a low “God bless 
of whom shed honest tears at his death | you both!” Her father’s voice—the old 
and at the thought of the breaking-up | Square library at home—the portrait! 
another week would bring. The home | Ah, well, she was a child then. Were she 
the majority of them had } so long| to meet Douglas Tremaine now she 
would be closed up, the shutters drawn | might return to the child’s dream—who 
and the keepers gone knew? But her first “season” was near- 
Would the { place pass into other} ly over and she had not met him. Per- 
ands, or would the heavy brass plate| haps he had almost forgotten her, or 
at the entrance be left where it had| only remembered her when he thought of 
weathered the storms of vears, and| the great medical authority he had 
would Mademoiselle Valerie return} Known in Paris—M. Le Feuvre! Her 
after this first sharp grief had been over- | pride, when she thought of that, mocked 
some? They did not know. They only| her. The photograph remained one of 
knew that the young mistress they the group—he was “such a friend of her 
loved was going away—going with all | father’s.” 
her beauty and her wealth and her Like her father’s daughter and a Le 
goodness and the haughty pride they had | Feuvre. she must assert her power and 
all learned to know so weill—going to the | do credit to her name and to the proud 
“Convent of the Rosary’’—going there . 
to study what she called her “beloved 
art”—going there for three long years 
and she “just turned eighteen!” Gode One morning the “Times” announced 
froi—and Godefroi’s opinion was seldom | the engagement of Mademoiselle Valerie 
juestioned, a fact which was perhaps} Le Feuvre to Sir Walter Ashcroft, the 
unexplainable, but nevertheless undis- | grave, fascinating, middle-aged baronet, 
puted—agreed with them all, it was aj lately returned from a sojourn of some 
long time to be “shut up in a place like; years in Australia, to take possession 
that!” But—and Godefroi a: 





aunt who loved her she was young. 
Life was gay 


. 





greed with | of the vast estates he had fallen heir to 
them again—a Le Feuvre was not like- | ~-one of the most eligible partis in Eng- 
ly to change her mind, and gossip in the | land Shortly after, the mar- 
servants’ hall wouldn't alter her deci-| riage was solemnized with _ befitting 
sion! They had been told at when | grandeur 
she came of age she meant to take her | Three months later, like a bolt 


place in the world as her dear father 
would have wished her to, had he lived; 
that she intended, then oO join his sis- | 
ter in London. This, then, was the aunt | 
whose rtrait hung beside the | 
madame’s in the master’s library I 
mu they 


irom the blue, a seandal was heralded in 
the ranks of London society. Conster- 
nation ran riot at its breakfast tables. 


ite | [t was noised abroad that Sir Walter 
‘his | Asheroft—the lordly Sir Walter—was 
knew, and that was all [t | credited with that most shocking thing, 


could only bid her farewell with aching to hide her grief with 


a smile 
hearts and a blessing. 


Shortly | One dear friend whispered to another 


after, they all went forth to find other | what he or she had heard. Many a cup } 
homes, and Valerie Le Feuvre took up| of afternoon tea was enjoyed with an | 


her residence it he 
Rosary 
* . . * 7 7 


‘Convent of the} added relish in the form of an interest 
i ing subject for a “cosy chat.” For every 
The young artist “in whom M. Gag-| there was an extra morsel of 


gossip 
non, the famous French painter, took 


digested by the versatile minds of the 
London elect. Little white hands (and 
likely to become a power in the world of big ones, too, for the matter of that 

irt in the near future’ (the verdict o vere thrown up with gestures of holy 
i well-known Paris journal was sit- | heorror—bright eyes dashed with righ 
ting on the rough, bare floor of an attie 
storeroom in the rambling old convent 

on Hubert Hill. An open chest—a large 

old-fashioned box, ornamented with | 
brass nails—was being packed with they had been cherishing in their midst! 
things innumerable, painting parapher-| [t was too much—too much altogether 
nalia, books and music, with a collection | for their superior visions! Here and 
f cherished treasures, upon which no | there an honest orb glistened with genu 
cye but her own ever rested. Deft fin-! ine sympathy—a broad mind looked for 
vers lost no time in stowing away the | two sides to the story, and a generous 
former, relics of work—three years’| heart felt a decided twinge of regret for 


hard, faithful work—for which she had | the doubtful aspect matters were assum 
been rewarded by success 


en ing for the pair whose affairs were now 
Che other possessions spoke of a past} the talk of all London—‘their’ London. 
that seemed, oh! so far away. One of some women there were who longed 
them, carefully wrapped in chamois, was | to go to the girl whose a 
® massive brass plate, with the name | danger of being 

Le Feuvre” richly engraved in the old] darkened and stand by her in her sor- 
French style There was a quaint jewel. | row Plenty of men there were who, as 
case well filled with valuable trinkets; | they sauntered in and out of their clubs, 
t number of portraits—three of these | would have given much to have met the 
were arranged together in a leather case, | 


; man who was accused of forgery and 
and the |! looked at them long and | whose honor seemed in jeopardy, on the 
steadily : 1 


y: the faces of her parents—the! threshold and given him the hand of 
dark, beautiful woman, who died when good-fellowship 
her daughter was only an infant; the} Not many intruded on the grief of the 
noble-look ing father, who had been eyv- girl, and the man was not seen at his 
ery thing to their only child. One other] usual haunts. Guilty or not guilty? 
—it was one she had taken from her| Who could tell? People could talk. 
father’s desk, one he had valued and one There was no law against that, but the 


such an interest, and whose name was 


their lashes, as if unable to look such 
facts in the face. They had been blinded, 
fooled, duped. To think of the villainy 


life seemed in 
well-nigh hopelessly 





But the sun went down, 


held in his well-shaped hand an English Continent when they had met him 


sky overhead glared sullenly at each strom of that uncertain sea called So- 
head gle J 


Papers were ringing with “the news!” | 


vas enough. Everything was arranged t past:” “a past,” in the antipodes! 
They would all, in all probability pass | At noon Mother Grundry looked | 
out of the orphan’s life forever. They | grieved; in the evening she endeavored | 


lump of sugar dropped into dainty cups | 


teous indignation, and dull ones lowered | 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


flag of distress would have to be lowered and 
and give supremacy to the provoking | again the potion that for five hours had 
banner of “a nine days’ wonder,” for Sir} been the only means of rousing 


felt the uneven pulse, and administered 





Walter had left for parts unknown, and | man from the lethargy that was gradu- 
twenty-four hours later the girl he had | ally overcoming him. The girl shivered, 
married had disappeared as completely | realizing that the grim angel of Death 
as if the earth had swallowed her. was hovering near. She heard the muf- 
fled sound of the opening of the baize 
door at the end of the corridor. Some- 
one was coming towards the ward. In- 


PART Il. 

Doctor Douglas Tremaine entered 
his study, tossed his hat and _ coat 
on a table that was strewn with papers 
and books and drew a chair up to the 
fire that was crackling away in the large 
tiled grate. The old-fashioned grandfath- 
er’s clock in the outer hall — struck 
twelve, and the man jumped up sudden- 
ly, left his sanctum and mounted a 

si . os ataticada: Shree etane 1 
—. paneer 4? | whose case she was taking wee ae 

He tapped on a heavy oaken door Douglas Tremaine, and that baer es 
that stood partly open, and in answer entered the sick-room at seven 0" a 
to a low “Come in, Douglas,” found him- he would see and recognize in her the 
self in a large, cosy-looking apartment, Valerie Le Feuvre of long ago, a — 
his invalid mother’s especial domain. The } man he had loved, God help him, t ae 
only light in the room was that shed by | all those years loved and lost. <A tric 
a shaded candle that stood on a small | of Fate, in those bygone days, for what 
pedestal at the bedside of Mrs. Tre- | right had he, when he discovered himserf, 
maine. a mere penniless” Englishman, to supine 

“Hello. mother mine, how goes it?” the | to the hand of Valerie Le Feuvre? He 
young man asked cheerily. had waited, trusting to time to bring to 
cee Setter to-night, dear; better to- | pass his heart $s desire, and om his return 
night.” the mother murmured. Then,| from that trip to Egypt, where he had 
“And what of you, Douglas?” she en- | won honors as first surgeon in the Eng- 
quired anxiously. lish army, he had heard of her having 

The haggard face of the man was not | been in London, of her marriage, of her 
discernible in the dim light, and he gave | disappearance. Her mother’s | maiden 
some comforting, off-hand response that | name, Verdier, could not deceive him. 
satisfied the sufferer, walked over to the | He knew it. He knew her, anid he also 
| far side of the room, saw that windows | knew her patient, and understood the 

and blinds were arranged as usual for | sudden trembling that took possession of 
| the night, performed half a dozen trifling | the girl, who knew naught of the witness 
| offices for the cherished little mother | observing her, from the outside of the bal- 
} 


physician. She did not know his name. 
She had just returned from an outside 
case and was only on duty that night. 
to relieve the regular nurse of No. 17, 
who had been taken ill. Nurse Verdier 
had offered to take her place, little 
dreaming of the strange vigil awaiting 
her, little dreaming that the physician 


who adored him, and blew out the flick- | cony window, when she stood beside the 
ering candle that was always left lighted | bedside of Russell Manning and — 
| until he had paid his nocturnal visit. | down at the white face of the erstwhile 
The good-night kiss was exchanged, and | millionaire, the great railway magnate. 
the man of the world went back to his | The aristocratic features were marred by 
the stamp of dissipation, but she was 
meeting the unconscious gaze of the man 
Douglas Tremaine, senior, able lawyer, who had led her to the . ue pen 
clever statesman as he was, at his death oe wae ee a "ad vad 
ft, comparatively speaking, little or e i ee eee Saeeeee a eee 
caaiee to his only ian. All the bonds | Tesumed his oes — Mother ballon 
that had been placed to his credit, all | Paid for “the past i ie gen cg 
the thousands he had owned, had been | had sighed ck sae ae vice <n oe 
swallowed up by numerous investments | 8!Ven such go a eee hg neal pat ot! 
that had failed. Wall street had been ried Valerie Le Feuvre a but ca : 
to him what whiskey had been to his ee ee cat ST ee free vo 
fi + before him, and when his affairs ate. > Fhose es y ac ; 
\ ce cule it was found that, out-| had pursued him. [ne sin of iif — 
side of the old family home, “Wildfield | could not be blotted out in a lifetime. 
; He had been, in one moment of fierce ex- 
citement and temptation, a forgerer. It 
was true. In far-away Melbourne he haa 
redeemed, as far as lay in his power, the 
fault of years ago, but gold dollars, while 
they kept prison bars at a distance, could 
rich man. 3ut the interval had, un- not bring back his unsullied Ste tie 
known to his mother, brought its own his _ wife. a ae te ee 
disappointment to this young scion of had made every : ort, thr a ‘ preee’ 
nobility. citors, to discover her wherea ee 7 
Neither Wall street nor whiskey held all in vain. Lady ~~ had eam abroa 
Douglas Tremaine a victim. It was only | —ne,one —— he md ot T ic inset 
the old, old story. This man, like many Leighford & eighforc : = a 
another, strong, seemingly able to resist | Were at their pny a 8 : . Se 
anything, crush every temptation, sud- demands of two of their most imports ; 
denly found himself. falling from the clients, who were on — at cies uae 
tower of strength that had appeared im- the owner of Ashcroft ~~ - a _ - 
placable. As he looked down into his ter of W ildfield Place, Doctor — 
mother’s soft blue eyes and listened to Tremaine—clever men, all of —_ . oe 
| her low, silvery voice that night, for one | object of their search, eae pies , 
| moment he felt tempted to confide | such worldly interests as daily newspa 
| 
| 


“den.” 


* * * * * * 


Place.’ which was heavily mortgaged, 
there was nothing remaining for the 
widow and child but a series of debts. 
The son, assuming responsibility, at once 
proceeded to liquidate all liabilities, and 
now, seven years later, found himself a 





in her, His heart cried out for sympa- | pers and the laws of ‘the land, was 


thy, some tangible human sympathy. quietly ag Se Mg: porte ges. lege Mis 
Only for a moment—the impulse was hospital in Sout ensington, ‘ 


\¢ s - 99 
smothered and the man, alone again, | W48 known = “Nurse ee om 
muttered, “Fool! fool!” lighted a cigar, Two o’ciock! The gir h es 
stretched imself on the Turkish divan | door and met a grave-looking physician, 
near the fire and watched the smoke | Who came in ina quiet, professional way. 
curl upwards. Only the reveries of a Douglas Tremaine would respect - =. 
| bachelor. The glowing coals sparkled spoken wish of this tall, dignified, = 
away, the huge St. Bernard chained out- | looking girl. She saw her fathe 8 
side in his kennel gave a low growl; friend, but there was no sign of nee 
the soft light of the moon shone through | tion. They were doctor and ee yom 
the colored glass of the fanlights; the the two exchanged a glance of sy mpat ny 
chill November wind whistled around the | for their patient. It wee not ness 
corners, the trees, with their almost | to frame the word hopeless. a — 
leafless branches, taking up the echoes. knew that death was at hand, = 
The man gazed at the fire, knocked the | they could only keep watch until the en 
ashes from his cigar, shivered and sighed. | Came. Sir Walter had returned. to Eng: 
Looking at him in the dim light of the land to look for his bride. His a oer 
study, one might have imagined Douglas | had not been in vain. But despair Th 
| Tremaine a much older man than he | long since clutched his heartstrings. The 
really was. ‘The silver threads in his | old, slumbering passion for drink that 
dark—almost black—hair seemed to glis- had lain dormant for so long had been 
ten and be more noticeable than usual; | aroused again, and had won its wild — 
the well-knit figure in that abandon lost | tory. and this was the ending of it all. 
its look of buoyancy, but the broad| The dying man moved. The doctor 
| shoulders W ere square as ever. and | moistened the cold lips and the nurse 
| iooked able to bear any burden that smoothed the broad brow. sane Shs 
might fall upon their owner, Six feet of | maine had put forth every effor ad 
humanity, a solid and, moreover, noble, | S°Ve the life of the husband re ago 
specimen of manhood, from the shapely Le Feuvre. The wife was aiding him 
feet that crossed each other in careless | With the whole power of her knowledge 
grace to the well-formed head, over | to prolong the existence of the man who 
which only thirty summers had passed. had loved and married her. 7 
The tiny French clock on the mantel One last struggle and the strong will 
ticked away with its ceaseless mono-| that had swayed men and women so 
| tony. The sound of a horse’s hoofs on | often, asserted itself. Consciousness re- 
he gravel outside reached the man, who | turned, and Russell Manning murmured 
proceeded to, in his own phraseology, softly: “Valerie—lI’ve found you, dear. 
“pull himself together.’ Tossing the | The leather case I took it, because your 
; remnant of a second cigar into the fire, | portraits the others. . . .- 
1 he arranged the heavy brass fender to | Tremaine, look, they’re—under my pillow. 
| his seeming satisfaction, snatched upa}c: - Open them  here—now. 


cap and a riding erop and—was gone lake care of Valerie. : i know 
, , * vou love her—-too. lremaine— 
a+ . , . . ’ ae 
In one of the darkened corridors of | Valerie —Valerie, dear. God 


bless—vou—both.” Her father’s words! 
He glanced at them once more. His 
eyes lingered tenderly on the girl 
beside him, whose own were dimmed 
with tears. A look of ineffable peace 
rested on the gaunt features. The power 
of a man’s sympathy and a woman’s 
prayer seemed to linger in the silence, 
| light that rested steadily on the gray | and the soul of Russell Manning took its 
| stone edifice, wherein the battle of life | flight to the great beyond. 
and death was constantly waging * * > * * 
“(rood night, mademoiselle. Don’t take} «wo years later wedding bells ran 
' 


St. Mark’s Hospital, in South Kensing- 
ton, a white-capped nurse stood at an 
open window, drinking in a breath of 
heaven’s pure air. The cool night breeze 
| played with the curly brown hair confined 
| beneath the dainty muslin headdress 
| that suited its wearer so well. The 
; snowy uniform gleamed in. the moon- 


* 


‘old courting that draught,’ The girl | merrily, and “Wildfield Place” was in 
, made some response, and with her low | readiness for a bride. The bridegroom’s 
“Good night, Dr. Freeman,” ringing in! happy mother—a calm, sweet-faced wo- 
lis ears, the first house surgeon passed | man—was superintending the arrange- 


on, feeling in some strange way happier | ment of a dainty boudoir, A painting, 
for the encounter When the sound of | representing three faded portraits in an 
his footsteps died away, Nurse Verdier j old-fashioned morocco case, and bearing 
glanced at her watch, and, taking her| in one corner the recent seal of the 
Royal Academy of Artists, hung in a 
place of honor, and underneath it stood 
a small mahogany table, upon which 
Godefroi, the French butler, who had re- 
cently been installed, placed a basket of 
English roses. They were for the “Ma- 
demoiselle Valerie” of the olden days. 
Sweet English roses, smiling on Love 
and whispering of Happiness to “A 


Daughter of France.” 


thermometer from its handsome silver 
case, turned and enteréd a private ward, 
wherein lay a dying patient. She stood 
at the bedside of her charge, noted the 


flushed cheek, the hurried breathing, 





Results from common soaps: 
eczema, coarse hands, ragged 
clothes, shrunken _ flannels. 
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Little-Fiuger-Crooking. 


Little-finger-crooking is the outward 
and visible sign of an ostentatious soul. 

rhe lines of a palm may be uncertain 
and misleading, but the crook of a little 
finger is a positive indication of the na- 
ture of its owner. 

And, first, it uenotes deceitfulness. 
The crooked little finger is more often 
seen on women than men, and this is 
because a larger proportion of the fair 
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stinct told her it was the new 4 
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Adulterated teas its enemy. 


"SALADA” 


CEYLON tea is your safeguard, being abso- 
lutely pure. 


Sold Only in Sealed Lead Packets by all Grocers. 





sex have deceitful natures. 

The woman, then, who raises her tea- 
cup with what she believes to be an ele- 
gant curve of her little finger, is trying 
to impress those who see her with the 
idea that hers is a refined and cultured 
nature. But the deceit is proved by the 
fact that this same woman seldom 
crooks her little finger in the privacy of 
her own room. This, therefore, proves 
that the crooking is not the natural re- 
sult of refinement and culture, but a 
specious and flimsy pretense. Why it 
is accepted among those of the cult as a 
sign of good birth and breeding is a 
mystery indeed; for it has never yet 
been observed among the truly aristo- 
cratic. But it is so accepted, and it 
stands for veneering of all sorts. 

If a woman is not quite sure of her 
position, her gown or her pronunciation, 
she crooks her little finger as she raises 
her bediamonded lorgnette, and fondly 
fancies all her shortcomings are over- 
looked. 

As a rule, the little-finger-crookers are 
of those who sadly abuse the word “art- 
istic.” To them, anything bizarre or 
esthetic is “artistic.” A burnt-leather 
photograph frame, a draped fishnet or a 
Bagdad burlap is enthusiastically dubbed 
with the poor, overworked adjective. 

And then, with a smile of superiority, 
they curve their little fingers and sip 
tea with the air of a connoisseur. 

Deep and careful research has failed to 
discover the origin of the crooking 
habit. The only possible presumption is 
that it is a relic of barbarism, and that 
there was a time when only the great 
had cups to drink from. These few, to 
protect themselves from their envious 
and covetous brethren, stuck out their 
little fingers to ward off possible as- 
saults upon their porcelain property. 

Be that as it may, the crooking of the 
modern little finger apparently stands 
for a buffer against the assaults upon a 
fragile and easily demolished refinement. 
-—“Cosmopolitan.” 





A Scotch Wit. 





Not many jokes that are made from 
the bench would stand being retold, 
much legs printed. But with Commis- 
sioner Kerr it is different. Mr. G. Pitt- 
Lewis, K.C., in a book just published, 
which deals with the career of the late 
judge, reproduces many of his pungent 
sayings, and they stand the test remark- 
ably well. The following will show that 
the old Scotsman, who was accustomed 
to hit straight from the shoulder, could 
also stand being hit back: 

On one occasion an advocate with a 
beard and moustache (which he then 
hated) appeared before him. “How can 
I hear you, sir, if you cover up your 
muzzle like a terrier dog?” he asked. 
“Well, I had rather be an English ter- 
rier than a Scotch cur,” was the reply. 
The commissioner chuckled, and waaly 
remarked, “Get on.” 

The commissioner’s pet theory against 
giving credit once furnished occasion for 
a most amusing incident. One day a 
plaintiff was seeking to recover £13 odd 
for milk supplied. The commissioner 
said to a milkman, “I thought everyone 
paid for his pennyworth of milk each 
day as it was delivered.” Plaintiff: “Oh, 


honor’s house with milk; and they have 
me any more; you will be watering my 


milk to make up for this £13 you are 
going to lose.” 





Sapphires. 





As a fashionable stone, sapphire at 
the present moment is as popular as any 
jewel. Princess Louise Duchess of Argyll 
has some very fine specimens, and at the 
big bazar at Windsor wore a magnifi- 
cent single stone brooch of this jovely 
blue gem. . 

The Princess of Wales also possesses 
some fine sapphires, and the Duchess of 
Portland has a sapphire and diamond 
tiara among her jewels. Mrs. Astor, the 
well-known American, has a whole per- 
ure of these lovely stones, and S.ady 
Dudley also owns a beautiful parure of 
sapphires and pearls. 

Sapphires are the favorite gifts of the 
King and Queen when giving wedding 
presents, and Mrs. Heneage—Lady *a- 
vile’s daughter—was presented with a 
diamond and sapphire brooch by his Ma- 





A Sure Test 
Of Whether Coffee Really Hurts or Not. 


Some folks drink coffee and suffer day 
after day, but console themselves by 
saying: “I don’t believe it hurts me, or, 
| at any rate, [am not sure that it does.” 
The sensible thing to do is to make 
sure by leaving off coffee and using Pos- 

f The trial is pleas- 


| 





tum for a week or so. 

ant and you may learn something worth 

more than money to you in the way of 
| health and strength. * : 

An intelligent woman who valued her 
health and comfort made sure. She says: 
“I have proved positively that when I 
used coffee I had kidney and bladder 
trouble, palpitation of the heart, stom- 
ach trouble, insomnia, and my complex- 
ion was sallow and muddy, but I got rid 
of all these troubles when [| quit coffee 
and took on Postum Food Coffee. All 
my troubles disappeared quickly, almost 
as if by magic, and in their place I be- 
came strong and well. 

“T soon learned to like Postum as well 
as I ever liked coffee, and I would not 
exchange my delicious cup of Postum for 
coffee and sickness for anything in the 
world.” Name given by Postum Com- 
pany, Battle Creek, Mich. 

Look in each package for a copy of 
the famous little book, “The Road to 
Wellville.” 


not paid me for two months.” The com- | 
missioner: “Ah, well, you'll not supply 


“hacker's | A superior Skin Food 


| 
| 





no, they don’t, your honor. I serve your ! 





jesty on the occasion of her wedding in 
1892. 

At the wedding of the young Duchess 
of Marlborough, the Duke presented b's 
seven ushers with sapphire pins. 





Why the Dog Howled. 





The brave Saint Bernard dog had 
found the traveler who was lost in the 
Alps. Lifting his head, the dog howled 
long and dismaliy. Nor did he stop 
with one howl, but continued to howl, 
each yelp being more agonized than its 
predecessor. 

The monks come on a_ dead run 
through the snow. ’ E 

“You seem to be all right,” they said 
to the traveler. “We wonder why the 
dog howled in such a distressed tone.” 

“Well,” explained the wanderer, “I 
didn’t know whether or not he could 
make you hear his ordinary howls, so I 
just whistled ‘Hiawatha’ to keep him 
buckled down to business.”—“Judge.” 


Not What She Expected. 








Lady (of uncertain age)—I have put 
your seat next to mine, Mr. Rawlinson; 
[ hope you do not mind? Mr. Rawlin- 
son—Mind, my dear lady; you know 
how little it takes to satisfy me—*Tit- 
Bits.” 





Motto for England (by a German 
dumper).—Non imperium, sed emporium. 
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their residence as desired. References the leading 
physicians of Toronto, 


Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Forbes 


190 Brunswick Ave. *Phone N., 16 
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BEECHAWM’S 
“ALMOND - BENZOIN- MYRRH SOAP.” 


Made from pure vegetable 
oils and the tonic qualities of 
Almond Benzoin and Myrrh. 
Promotes circulation and re- 
moves impurities from the pores, 
making the complexion clear 
and beautiful. 


“Bigote” celebrated 
hair tonic steps falling 
hair and promotes 
growth. 

Copyrighted by Dear Sirs, — I have given 

Aime Dupont. the soap you sent me a fair trial 

and find it excellent, mostagree- 
able in every way and softening to the skin, 
Yours truly, Emma Eames. 


Tne Lyman Bros. & Co., Limtted, Sole agents for Canada 
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Creme reliable cream for the 


| Veloutee ‘ face? Thacker’s Creme 


Veloutee has just been 

put on the market after 

two years’ private sale 
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W. H. Lee, King Edward 
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YOUR LACE CURTAINS 


will last longer and look better if 
cleaned by us. We handle lace 
and chenille curtains without in- 
jury to them. 


R. PARKER & CO. : 


Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto.) 


(Patented) 
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"Phones Park 98. 


OUR NEW 


JAEGER PRICE LIST 


CONTAINS A NUMBER O} 
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For Ladies and Gentlemen 


Cosy Slippers From 
for all the family 75e. 
FLEECE DRESSING Gowns 
from 6.50 
SMOKING JACKETS from 5.00 
CAMEL HAIR GLOVES from 50c. 


GOLF SWEATERS AND BLOUSES 
from 2.00 


Hundreds of acceptable presents 
from 50c. to $5.00. 


Send for our Price List and 
Special Gift Felder. 


Wreyford & Co. 


Caterers for Comfort. 
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Henry Revived. 


ENRY I. was surnamed Beau- 

clere, which is said to be the 

French for “fine scholar,” al- 

though his scholarship doesn’t 

appear to us to have been so 

dashed fine as to warrant his making a 
song about it. 

Henry’s first act was to secure the 
royal treasure. From this simple little 
detail it is clear that although he may 
not have been any shakes as a scholar, 
he was a man of business right down to 
his feet. As he used to say afterwards 
as he sat nonchalantly on the corner of 
the palace billiard-table catching flies off 
the red, “always pinch the goods in dis- 
pute first. You can settle the question 


BABY’S OWN Gio crest cere ca a 
SOAP 


brother Robert. But Robert was away 
at the Crusades having a rousing old 
prevents roughness time. He and his friends had just cap- 
skin and chapping. 
Best for toilet and nursery use, 93s 


of the tured Jerusalem, and they had spent 
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. MONTREAL. 


three lovely days in slaughtering seven- 
ty thousand Moslems. 

On the strength of his great powers as 
a Moslem-slaughterer, Robert wooed and 
won a beautiful bride, and when he came 
back from his honeymoon, Henry was al- 
ready on the throne bowing his acknow- 











ledgments to the crowd. 

The prospect of having a_ real 
throne to sit on caused bad blood 
between these two loving brothers 


for a long time; and after they had 
gone up and down their respective neigh- 
‘borhoods telling scandalous tales about 
each other, there was no way out of it 
but a fearful fight. Taking advantage 
of the tourist ticket season, Henry 
crossed over to Normandy with several 
gallant knights all armed with a variety 
of stickers that look very artistic on a 
study wall, but are confoundedly un- 
pleasant things to take internally. 

After a good deal of slashing and 
ripping around the neighborhood of 
Tenchebrai, much to the _ incenveni- 
ence of the inhabitants and _ the 
detriment of the crops, Henry suc- 
ceeded in making Robert a _ pri- 
soner. Robert was brought over to 
England and kept in prison till he died. 
The historians do not say what he died 
of, as it was not usual to have inquests 
in those days, inquests being so dashed 
inconvenient. Possibly some rat poison 
got into his soup by mistake, or he ran 
his head against somebody’s battleaxe in 
the dark and passed away with a smile. 
Whichever way it was, however, the 
facts will never be known. The ancient 
historian may not have had the advan- 
tage of modern civilization, ‘but when it 
came to covering facts up with a duster 
till they had ceased to be missed, he 
could give points even to a modern poli- 
tician. 

Henry not only made a good deal of 
trouble during his lifetime, but he made 
arrangements for a continuance of the 
same after his death. He left the crown 
to his only child Matilda; and so, natur- 
ally enough, as soon as there was a va- 
caney, Matilda walked up to the throne 
and sat down on it and called “order!” 
The barons then explained to her that 
they did not wish to be ruled by a 
queen. What they wanted was a king 
who would lead them in little scuffles 
with the neighbors, and who could push 
along the good fighting industry gener- 
ally. Matilda’s reply is not recorded by 
the historian, but it is generally under- 
stood to have been “Rats!” spoken in 
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a clear, bell-like voice of authority. 
Just that. 

Some of the language used by 
the barons on that occasion was 


—-~ 
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really harsh, and but for the fact that 
we are allied to the nobility ourselves, 
we should speak of it with extreme 
severity. The trouble began, however, 
when Matilda turned to the Archbishop 
and called him a pro-Boer to his face. 
The Archbishop replied by calling Ma- 
tilda a little Englander, and giving her 
two minutes to get off the throne or be 
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pushed off. Then somebody threw | 

something at Matilda. During the ex- 

citement one of the barons caught 

hold of the throne and jerked Ma- 

OSGRAVE BREWERY 0 tilda out of it, and in the plunge, 
° she made to save herself the crown 


fell off and rolled under the side- 
board, and the Archbishop fished it out 
and ran off with it. Before he could 
get as far as the pledgeshop, however, 
several of the barons surrounded him, 
and told him that was an old dodge 
and that it didn’t work every 
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the “Telegraph” of the period the adver- 
tisement ran as follows: “A.l. Wanted, 
a competent and reliable king for a 
small but growing country in the north 
of Europe. Must be a man of regular 
habits and a good fighter. Wages small 
but certain. A permanency for a good 
man. If desired, no questions will be 
asked. Apply by letter or by battleaxe 
to the Manager, British Isles, N.W.” 
And then the barons, serene in the 












About Fear. 
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@ften Comes From Lack of Right Foed. 


Napoleon said that the best fed sol- 
diers were his best soldiers, for fear and 
nervousness come quickly when the stom 
ach is not nourished. Nervous fear is a 
sure sign that the body is not supplied 
with the right food. 

A Connecticut lady says: “For many 
years I had been a sufferer from indi- 
gestion and heart trouble and in almost 
constant fear of sudden death, the most 
acute suffering possible. Dieting brought 
on weakness, emaciation and nervous 
exhaustion, and I was a complete wreck 
physically and almost a wreck mentally. 

“I tried many foods, but could not 
avoid the terrible nausea, followed by 
vomiting, that came after eating until I 
tried Grape-Nuts. This food agreed with 
my palate and stomach from the start. 
This was about a year ago. Steadily 
and surely a change from sickness to 
health came, until now I have no symp- 
toms of dyspepsia and can walk 10 miles 
a day without being greatly fatigued. 1 
have not taken a drop of medicine since 
I began the use of Grape-Nuts, and peo- 
ple say | look many years younger than 
I really am. 

“My poor old sick body has been made 
over, and I feel as though my head has 
been too. Life is worth living now, and 
I expect to enjoy it for many years to 
come if I can keep away from bad foods 
and have Grape-Nuts.” Name given by 
Postum Company, Battle Creek, Mich. 

There’s a reason. 

Look in each peckege for a 
the famous little book, 
Wellville.” 


onto 





O’Keefe’s Special 


(O38 0068 608888 0008 _% 


Turn It : 
Upside * 


Down 


—DRINK IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 





The success attained in 
the short time this Ale has 
been before the public is 
unprecedented. 

A single trial will con- 
vince, 

To be had ad all hotels 
and dealers, 
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consciousness of duty done, had the deer | tion, though it has received a new im- 


barrel tapped and paused for a reply.— 
“Piek-Me-Up.” . 





Charms of The Latin Nations. 








HE Latin nations have remained | 
the world’s great field of ideali- 
ty. The fascination and the 
charm they exhale naturally al- 

lure to them all that the earth holds of 
the amorous and the unreal, of the in- 
definite, of dream and tradition—all who 
are repelled by action and reality, ac- | 
tion and reality comprising the essence | 
of the strong, healthy, serious and con- | 
scientious existence of northern peo- | 
ples. The universal skepticism, the | 
easiness of life, the tone, the manners. | 
the taste prevailing throughout the Lat- | 
in nations make them the playground of | 
the world. The Latin world is a femin- 
ine world. It fascinates as a woman fas- | 
cinates—a woman who lures not by 
means of the simple, normal attraction 
of her sex, but through her caprices, her 
surprises, her illogical ways, her weak- 
ness, her effervescence of sentimentality 
and equivocal seductiveness. Her nature 
entrances because of its lack of the vir- 
ile, the brutal, because of its indiffer- 
ence, its lightness, its remoteness from } 
stern life. This is the foundation of ! 
the charm exercised by the Latin na- 
tions. Add to all this their extreme 
maturity, so seductive to the youthful | 
and the growing peoples—that perfume 
of full growth which like a magnet at- 
tracted the barbarian of centuries ago 
to the Roman Empire. 

“There remains, too, the prestige of 
the past, one of the most tyrannical of 
prestiges, preserving for the Latin na- | 
tions the sympathy of all who feel hor- | 

| 
| 








ror or fear of the present. The breath 
of tradition, culture, wealth, exhaled by 


duction inseparable from all ancient and 
opulent things. To the curious, to the 
amateur, the Latin world affords an im- 
mense field for observation and research. 
The charm of what is outside life, the 
prestige of that which belongs to the 
past—this is the secret of the tempta- 
tion which the Latin world holds out to 
the other nations of our earth. 

“To obtain a true and lively impres- | 
sion of what Latin civilization stands 
for in the world of to-day, the simplest 
experiment will suffice. Leave the Latin 
world and look at it from without. The 
idea that one instinctively derives is a | 
revelation. From England, for instance, | 
take a look at the affairs of France, at | 
the aspect of her civilization, her life, 
her ideas, all from a general point of 
view and not from any point of view i» 
particular. From this angle of vision an 
impression is obtained like the one re- | 
sulting when Spain is looked at from the | 
standpoint of France. And if, from the 
same external post of observation, a 
glimpse is afforded into the Latin world 
as a whole, the ensuing impression is of 
something unreal, afar, antiquated. We 
detect the East, the distinct but name- 
less perfume that is so delicious and so 
cloying.”—Translations made for the 
“Literary Digest.” 














What is Wit? 





IT may take many forms, but it 
resides essentially in the 
shock of pleased surprise 


from a pereeption of unex: | 
pected likeness between things that dif- | 
fer, or unexpected difference between ; 
things that are alike. By a sudden} 
jerk of the understanding wit connects 
ideas that lie far apart, as when some 
wit called Boyle, the celebrated philoso 
pher, “father of chemistry and brother 
of the Earl of Cork,” o: as when the 
witty editor of a penr. paper took for 
his motto: “The priv 
nal vigilance; the price of the ‘Star’ is | 


only one cent.” t 
Wit of the true Yankee variety is sup- | 


posed to be characterized by a_ half 


boastful and altogether gigantic exag- | 
geration, as if an attempt were being | 
of the coun | 
sky-piereing | 
An English- | 


made to fit it to the size 
try, its mighty rivers, 
mountains and vast plains. 
man once asked a Yankee what he 
thought of the River Thames, and re 
ceived the contemptuous reply: “Why, 
the whole of your little river wouldn't 
make a gargle for the mouth of the Mis- 
sissippi!” It was the same kind of 
Yankee who, when a Swiss asked him, 
upon his arrival in the country from 
Italy, what he thought of the Alps, 
drawled, “Waal, now I come to think of 


“The Road to| it. I did notice some risin’ ground.” 


This quality of humorous exaggera- 
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We cut the big man’s 
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to give the appearance of slenderness. 

You can pre-judge these effects in 
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the Latin world invests it with the | 
| 
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of liberty is eter 


not Iook 
isn't necessary to let 


tailor burlesque 


you with a coat which has a 
skirt cut so full that you sail 
down town like a walking 
advertisement for a brewery. 


“shooting” or frock 





pulse in America, is nevertheless thor- 
oughly Shakespearean. Falstaff is fairly 
Munchausenish in his inflation, but even 
the Fat Knight is outdone by the Yan- 
kee who wrote to his wife from the gold 
mines: “I have only one shirt left. It 
is in such a condition that the smallest 
hole in it is the one I put my head 
through, and it is in so many pieces 
that I have to have it washed by the 
dozen.” 
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The Shark and The Pilot-Fish. 





\ Pilot-Fish once obliged a Shark by 
conducting him into a Lagoon, where a 
Number of Turtles were disporting 
themselves 

The Shark at once got to work upon 
the Turtles, while the Pilot-Fish swam 
around, snapping up Fragments of green 
Fat and other unconsidered Trifles in a 
most Business-like Manner. 

When, at length, the Shark, being 
gorged to Repletion, had taken his De- 
parture, the Pilot-Fish said to the sur- 
viving Turtles: 


“Do you know, ’m most awfully 
sorry? When the Shark asked me to 
guide him hither, I had no idea that 


his Intentions toward you were other- 
wise than purely Benevolent. When I 
saw what his real Object was, I give you 
my Word that I was absolutely horri- 
fied.” 

“Yet we did not observe,” retorted the 
Turtles, with incredulous Sarcasm, “that 
your Horror had any effect upon your 
Appetite, or prevented your levying a 
liberal Toll upon the Murderer’s Spoil.” 

Moral: Swindlers’ Advertisers are 
Swindlers’ Accomplices.—“Truth.” 


What Was Wanted. 








“Do you believe in the inspiration of 
the Scriptures?’ : 

The chairman of the committee ap- 
pointed by the church to interrogate 
the clergyman to whom a call might be 
extended looked at that gentleman criti- 
eally as he asked his first question 

“T do.” was the firm reply. 

There was a slight movement among 
the members of the committee. “Do 
you.” asked the chairman, “believe in 
preaching the gospel without frills, or 
would you inject a little spice into your 
sermons—say, enough to get yourself 
into the papers?” 

The clergyman did not falter. 

“TI believe,” he replied, “in the simple 
gospel—without sensationalism.” 

“Then, as I understand it,” said the 
chairman, “you believe in the old-fash- 
ioned theology and all its dogma. Ev- 
ery Sunday you would preach a couple 
of sermons on the Bible, without trying 
to attract attention, and on week days, 
instead of getting yourself interviewed 
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by the reporters, you would doubtless 
spend your time visiting the sick.” 


| 
swer. | 


and held a brief consultation. 
more facing the candidate he said: | 


do. We want 
date.” 


list of “European aristocrats” who were 
suitors for the hand of Miss Goelet. This 
includes 
been : 
and the eldest son of a peer, who only | 

came of 
Prince Henri d’Orleans, who has ‘been in 
kis grave for 
Grand Duke Boris of Russia, with whom | ¥ 
Miss Goelet could only have conitracted | 
a morganatie marriage. 
of Roxburghe should be described as a 
“fortune-hunter” it is impossible to un- 
Gerstand, inasmuch as his estates bring 
in upwards of £30,000 a year, and the 
personal property left by his father (be- 
sides funds in settlement) was upwards 

of £120,000. | 


one unmanageable thing can manage an- 
other. 
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should quench the thirst, cheer and stimulate and nourish or strengthen. 
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is well known as a pure and wholesome 
beverage, both refreshing and salubrious. 
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“That’s my whole idea,” was the an- 


The chairman turned to his committee | 
Then once | 


“[’m sorry to say, sir, that you won’ 
aman who is right up-to 
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An American paper has published a | 


five peers, all of 
married for a 


have 
time, 


whom 
considerable 


age a few weeks ago; also 


several years; and the {| 


Why the Duke 
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THE. 


TRUSTS AND 
GUARANTEE 


COMPANY, Limited 


lil King St. West 


DIVIDEND NOTICE 

Notice is hereby given that a 
half-yearly dividend for the six 
months ending Dec. 31st, 1903, at 
the rate offive per cent. per annum, 
has this day been declared upon 
the paid-up capital stock of the 
Company, and that the same will 
be payable at the offices of the 
Company ON AND AFTER 
JANUARY ist, 1904 


The Transfer Books will be closed from 
Dec, arst to Dex 
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| 
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| 
3tst, both days inclusive 

T. P. COFPFER, Man ger, 


Toronto, Dec. rst, 1902. 
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WOMAN’S slipper is capable of holding much romance, 
and on an historic occasion proved equal to holding 
champagne. Even in childhood days the object has 
gentle associations that haunt the memory long after 

the maternal! slipper has passed away with the garbage. “The 
Silver Slipper” is a name to arouse curiosity, and the authors 
of “Florodora” showed nice judgment in their choice of title 
for the new musical comedy that has enlivened the Princess 
Theater during the week. The setting is costly, yes, unto 
magnificence, and even after the picturesqueness of “The 
Yankee Consul” and the frou-frou of “The Prince of Pilsen,” 
the Toronto beholder might sit up and say, “the richest yet.” 
The songs were only pretty good and no citizen who enjoys 
the privilege of attending a Toronto church could get a thrill 
from any of the soloists. But the audience quite warmed to 
the song, “There’s a Girl Wanted There,” while the magic 
words of “Tessie, You are the Only, Only, Only,” as sung by 
Mr. Joseph Welsh, threw the small boys into a state of ex- 
citement, and the chorus work was lively and effective. Mr. 
Knox Wilson played the dear old part of a showman and “all- 
round fakir,” possessing tl® resounding name, Henry Bismarck 
Henschs. He was the only truly funny person in the play, 
and produced his jokes with alacrity and neatness, scoring his 
greatest success as a player of the saxophone, while his per- 
formance on the concertina was not to be despised. The less 
familiar instrument was e favorite, and the gentleman had 
to play, play again to the accompaniment of antics that ap- 
Pealed to the ultra-ntusical. “Henry” is a cure for brain fag, 
neurasthenia, ani other ills to which the cultured of Toronto 
are victims. The silver slipper, which, by the way, looks too 
much like lead, was fallen from Venus, and all manner of com- 
plications ensue when Stella, the girl from Venus, appears and 
plays the game of hunt the slipper. She turns the heads of 
the young men, ruffles the bosoms of the young women, and 
creates such havoe that it is just as well for the lady to leave. 
The “champagne dance” is the fizziest thing that ever came 
on the stage. Those six English girls, in their black gowns, 
with spangles and wreaths and festoons of every color of the 
Niagara rainbow, and their bewildering poise and pose, are the 
very cream of Terpsichore’s band. The whirling grace of the 
girls from gay old London is enough to stir up Omar Khayyam 
himself in his Persian grave and make the dust murmur, 





*But fill me with the old familiar Juice. 
Methinks I might recover by and by.” 


It was in a happy moment that the dance was named, and | 


here’s to the dancers! 
* * * 

Shea’s is getting big crowds this week and succeeds in 
making them happy. The bill of attractions is a strong one 
The Rosaires have a tight-wire act that seems to please the 
rowd. Critics say the female figure in this act is the best 
part of it. For a downright funny gawk, commend me to 
Terre, who with Carleton for the wise guy gets off some very 
good gags and funnyisms. The gawk sings a good baritone 
ind Carleton sings something else. Louis A. Simon, Grace 
(;ardner and some others successfully mix up a job as a hus 
band and an engagement as coachman. Will West is a pleas 
ing singel There is a rollicking lilt in his voice that people 
like. His Pickaninny song is clever and is set with a real- 
istic piece of stage scenery. Charles Burke, Grace La Rue and 
the Inkey boys keep the house in good humor while Burke 


presents or f the best vaudeville Irish characters that has 
been on t veal stage for some time. The Inkey boys 

young ons ire clever dancers and singers. There is also a 
number ch cowbells, tin tubes, other bells and a varied 
assortme! tf junk metal are made to yield “toons” by the 
skilful ipulation of Theo. F. Smith and Mis: Jenny St. 
George Fuller This sort of entertainment is suggestive of a 


big yellow wagon, a four-horse team of greys, torehlights, 
burnt cork, stentorian gab and wizard oil. The act didn’t 
catch on to any extent till Miss Fuller sang comfortably to 
the strains of a golden (literal) harp and then the audience 
ecouldn’t get enough of her. Every youngster in town should 
see Dewitt, Burns and Torrance in the Toy Awakening and 
acrobatic act. The idea is pretty and clever. and the real 
work of the artists as acrobats is well above the average. 
Every youngster will enthuse over life-sized toys coming to 
life and talking, and their elders enjoy the aet, too 
.* *# 
The offering at the Grand this week, “His Last Dollar,” 
was rather a surprise to many who, judging from the title, 
scarcely expected so good a production. The piece certainly 
is melodramatic, but it is most effective and proved very 
pleasing to the audiences, who applauded as only Toronto 
audiences can applaud. Mr. David Higgins as principal made 
1 particularly good impression as Joe Braxton, a wealthy 
speculator, who had risen from the post of jockey. He is 
betrayed by the man whom he considers his firmest friend 
rhe latter cheats him in every pessible way, makes love to 
and finally marries the girl who at first appears as Braxton’s 
fiancee. It all ends in the speculator coming down to his last 
dollar—having put up his few remaining hundreds on the 
horse of his one-time benefactor, Colonel Downs. The ani 
mal has been entered by the daughter of the man who had 
befriended him, and of course to make the climax satisfae 
tory, Braxton and the “girl from Kentucky,” Eleanor Downs, 
the role being taken by Miss Georgie Waldron, fall in love 
with each other. It is all rather exciting and attractive. 
The company, without an exception, does good work, and Mr 
Higgins, also the leading lady of the offering, Miss Waldron. 
may feel assured of a hearty reception on their next visit 
foronto 
i 
When Henry Miller and Margaret Anglin play at the 
Princess Theater the first half of next week, our ‘playgoers 
will have an opportunity of seeing two of America’s fore- 
most stars, supported by their own metropolitan company. It 
is seldom that one star such as either of these can be seen in 
the city, so the combination of the two makes the coming 
event the chief dramatic feature of the season. Miss Anglin 
has won recognition that justifies Mr. Miller in making her a 
co-star. She is looked upon now in New York by managers 
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and crities as the greatest actress left this side of the water 
and as the coming American Duse, though it may well be 
said she has already arrived. To see her in a great play is 
an experience never forgotten. She has a personality that 
seizes attention and when she steps upon the stage every eye 
and every heart follow her as long as she stays. The combin- 
ation of Mr. Miller and Miss Anglin in the same production 
is one that cannot be rivalled. Mr. Miller, who for ten years 
has been steadily climbing to his present leading place on the 
national stage, is the most brilliant exponent of the intel- 
lectual drama that America possesses. As a student of stage 
technique, as a producer of stage pictures, and as a builder 
of dramatic situations. he is a master without a master. 


A magnificent production of “A County Girl,” with Miss 
Helen Marvin, who played the title role in the original pro- 
duction of the play in London, will come to the Princess 
Theater for three nights only, December 17th, 18th, and 19th, 
presented by the sterling Augustin Daly Musical Company, 
direct from Daly’s Theater, New York. The music is by the 
writers of the music of “San Tov” and “The Geisha,” and the 
author of such hits as “Listen to the Band” and “Rhoda and 
her Pagoda.” The company numbers eighty people, and the 
stage is full of beautiful women. 

7 os * 

There will be several headliners at Shea’s next week and 
the bill promises to be interesting and up to date. Some of 
the features are old friends who have not been here for some 
time, and others are newcomers to Toronto. One who is new 
in vaudeville here is Mr. Richard J. Jose, familiarly known 
as Dick Jose, the marvelous contra tenor. Mr. Jose is very 
popular in Toronto, and will undoubtedly be quite an at- 
traction. Thomas J. Ryan and Mary Richfield will offer a 
new act entitled “Mike Haggarty’s Daughter.” This is a 
sequel to the act they played last season, called “Mag Hag- 
garty’s Father.” It is from the pen of Will Cressy, and is 
said to be even funnier than the original sketch. The scene 
is in the evening before St. Patrick’s Day, and takes place in 
Mike Haggarty’s home. The Mason-Keeler Company will 
appear in the “Smart Set” story. “Hooked by Crook,” which 
is presented by permission of the Ess Ess Publishing Com- 
pany. Homer B. Mason as a burglar has a good part, which 
he plays well. Marguerite Keeler as Millicent Raybridge is 
also very good inthis sketch. Keno, Welch and Montrose have 
a splendid acrobatic act in which they do some of the most dif- 
ficult gymnastic feats. while at the same time they inject 
enough comedy into the act to make it humorous as well as 
startling. The Orpheus Comedy Four will be heard and seen 
in fifteen minutes of riot. 





Boots and Brains. 


HE was sitting on the only sofa in the palm room 
among a company of local celebrities and would-be 
celebrities, and she was trying to feel herself worthy 
of the invitation to meet a Distinguished Author. 

She had been very dignified and very subdued for an hour and 
a half, and there is every hope that she would have left in 
the next half hour with a properly humbled idea of 
herself and a properly glorified idea of Canada _ Let- 
ters. But the doors suddenly opened to let in a procession 
of a dozen and odd Big men, led by a Very Great Man. Al- 
most immediately a hush fell upon the Distinguished Com 
pany while it was explained to them that the Guest of the 
evening would read a chapter from one of her books not yet 
published. The clear, concise tones of a low-piteched voice 
then began what should have thrilled ier as much as it en- 
thralled the little coterie of late comers who blocked her view 
in taking up their different attitudes of absorption or con- 
centration. Perhaps if she could have seen the face of the 
reader it would not have happened, but in trying to look 
somewhere her eyes fell on the ground in front of her, and 
this is what she saw:—from fifteen to twenty pairs of boots 
with corresponding trousered legs above them were ranged 
about her, interrupting the pattern on the carpet with what 
seemed at first sight dreary sameness. 

The “Imperialist” proceeded with his speech, making many 
points which amused the upper halwes of those pairs of boots 
They stood their ground noiselessiy, however, while her flip- 
pant mood, the result of a congestion of ideas, led her to 
guess at the identity of each separate pair, and its history. 

One neat set of patent leathers, quite near, topped by 
black cloth gaiters, small but still masculine in appearance, 
surely belonged to a man of alert brain and quick action, 
methodical and systematic in character. There stood an ab 
solutely new pair of glazed kid, big and strong and common 
sense, the possible owner of which puzzled her; she could 
arrive at no conclusion. Here was something more easy to 
identify, well worn, even cracked, ones, and with no preten 
sion at a patch, frankly “done for.” The owner of them 
must be a bachelor (a wife would have discarded them long 
ago!), a student, quite absorbed in research, who, when he 
came to dress for his Round Table dinner, was quite shocked 
at his own forgetfulness to buy a new pair, put them on with 
an anxious hope that they would not be noticed—and had 
promptly forgotten all about them, till the next monthly 
meeting of the club. Here, again, was an old-fashioned pro- 
fessor with a comfortable income and a gude wife to preside 
over his wardrobe. His boots were cloth-topped, with elastic 
at the sides, neat, well fitted, and polished. 

She had abandoned herself by this time to her frivolous 
occupation, and had grown interested in it. The first sense 
of surreptitious amusement had passed, and she was eagerly 
hunting among the feet to discover a pair of the regulation 
“pumps” which used to be considered essential with swallow- 
tail coats, when over there, on the other side of the bunch, 
her eye spotted a ridiculously dainty pair of patent pumps 
with pointed toes, much too small and much too dainty, it 
seemed, for such a gathering. They properly belonged to the 
ball-room. The owner of them must surely be a mere dilet- 
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tante—perhaps a poseur, or even an out-and-out quack whose 
right to be there must have been acquired by means of other 
men’s brains. . 
The one voice stopped, and a buzz of many voices ensued. 
A shuffle of these same feet that she had been watching took 
place, of which she was conscious, though her eyes seemed fas- 
cinated by that one pair of alien, unrighteous “standers.” 
They shifted. they turned, they advanced towards her, and 
finally paused. Her eyes travelled slowly up the person of a 
seemingly endlessly tall man until they met the quiet twinkle 
of an answering pair, and she rose instinctively, but hastily. 
Professor Goldwin Smith stood before her. 
LOUISE HAYTER BIRCHALL. 





The Melons and Melinda. 





OSH GRAWBURG’S farm stretches back from the 
Cattish Creek where it dawdles into Lake Erie. His 
frame house, broadhipped and verandah-girt, faces 
the creek, the road between and the sunrise. On 
its left an orchard, in spring and fall fruitfully sug- 

gestive of Hesperides, slopes to the road as well. In the field 
on the right last year stood a heavy crop of corn, within the 
shady depths of which near the house reclined numerous 
water melons, the prize crop of the township. 


“Old Josh” is a well-known character along the north 
shore for many miles; prehistoric almost, reckoned by the 
growth of the community since he helped his pioneer father 
to replace forest with farm. He is as tough as a rawhide and 
as leathery, though his shoulders are bent like the now dis- 
carded cradle which helped to shape them so. And his eyes 
still sparkle above his whiskers like the dew in a lowland 
meadow at sunrise. 

Melinda, the old farmer’s daughter, is twenty-one. At 
twenty she was the belle of Bugwash village, and the family 
and treasure of her father. Melinda is modern, moreover. 
Her hands and feet are smaller and better clad than those of 
the women of the first days who led slaves’ lives for pos- 
terity. Her spirit is the same, however. As for her girlish 
deeds and graces—but ask Mr. Rube Haycock, next farm but 
one, and he will give you all the eulogy of Melinda that any 
young wife has a right to expect. . 

With the blossoming of the melon vines came one Stim- 
son Stott, Esq., from the Model school, to teach in the village. 
How he came and went, as gaily colored as the coon-fruit in 
question and as ephemeral in his local history, is best told in 
the words of Josh himself, addressed, on the occasion of Me- 
linda’s wedding, to a few old neighbors, who were gathered 
with him in the horse-shed behind the church. 

“You know, Rube'd ben a-comin’ purty reg’lar to see 
‘Lindy fer quite a spell ’fore the dood turned up. Wal, I 
dunno jist what happened, but ’long last summer the dood he 
tuk to comin’ back to see me powerful frequent on school 
trustee business, an’ somehow ‘twasn’t long ’fore he wuz a- 
persecutin’ the discussion uv said business mostly with my 
gal. Guess Rube he got huffed considerable. He left off 
comin’, anyways. I callated to jist chaw wood an’ say nothin’, 
an’ I did. Guess mebbe ’Lindy wuz a-thinkin’ same’s me all 
the time. 

“°N then them mel’ns got dead ripe, jist a-waitin’ for a 
frost to make ’em tasty. ’N one night the dood comes up an’ 
tells me some o’ the boys hez laid a plan to coon-hunt the hull 
bunch that same evenin’. Wal, I callated to see any fun 
they wuz a-goin’, and so I loads my shotgun with salt and 
sets out on thet side of the house on the v’randy. The dood 
sot ‘round in front with "Lindy, and I e’d tell as he wuz 
makin’ a strong impression on her confidin’ natur. Guess he 
seen the happy day a-comin’ all right. TI c’d hear the bell 
on ole “Spot” down in the pasture behind the corn, grazin’ 
peaceable in the moonlight. ’N Dan’l Tucker’s collie wuz 
howlin’ like a hull camp meetin’ over t’other side o’ the 
orchard. ’N then when I wuz jist cussin’ my rheumatiz an’ 
the dood in the same breath, ‘long about ten o’clock, I hears 
an all-fired racket in the corn, ’side o’ the pasture. The cows 
wuz in the corn! That bell-cow wuz rarin’ and tearin’ ’round 
like all possessed, ’s if she’d never git another chanst uv a 
mouthful. T drops the gun an’ spurns the yearth like Sam 
Hill tell T finds the cows layin’ down in the fur cornder of the 
pastur’, an’ no bell soundin’ at all. T couldn’t make out how 
it had stopped so suddent. When I gits back to the *vrandy 
there laid the cow-bell beside my gun an’ no sight nor sound 
uv the young folks. Swat me deef, that bet me clean out! 
"N then IT sets to thinkin’, an’ perceeds to make a casyool 
inspection of that there mel’n patch. I'll be teetotally dod- 
gasted ef there wuz one left that a hen couldn’t uv et! ’N 
at last. gosh ding my eyes ’f T didn’t find Mr. Dood a-lavin’ 
on his back anunder one span uv the fence, packed down so 
tight that T e’d seassly make out his head ’n’ heels in the 
thistles thet growed luxuriant ’round. Ez fer noise, this wuz 
the only time T ever seen him without hearin’ ’im, too, an’ 
the reason wuz in his mouth in the shape of a mel’n rine, tied 
ingenious to the back of his neck with his yeller tie. 

“T sez to ’im, sez I, ‘Shockin’!’? I sez. ‘However in this 
world did you git into this perdicermunt?’ I sez. ’N’ ’s soon’s 
the pore feller got clear he sez he callated he’d been an’ got 
himself into it. ’N’ then he walked off silent an’ haughty, 
an’ IT hain’t seen him sence. Wal, I wuz more dumfoundered 
‘n’ ever, an’ IT sot on thet fence a mite, wonderin’ about it. 
Seemed zif the boys had a-bin stealin’ mel’ns while IT wuz a- 
chasin’ cows, with the fence cornder raised on a stove-wood 
stick, an’ a-rollin’ ’em out anunder. Guess the dood must uv 
interfered some, an’ the fence fell on ’im accidental when the 
boys left. Wal, jis’ ’s I got back to the v’randy, danged if 
there wuzn’t "Lindy an’ Rube a-settin’ there big’s life, an’ 
lookin’ zif they’d a-ben talkin’ over the op’ry all evenin’, 
real pleasant. I begun to smell a rat in the woodpile. 

“Sez I very stern, I sez, ‘What’s this mean?’ very sharp, 
I sez to ’Lindy. ‘Call off yer dog,’ sez Rube, ’n’ I c’d ‘a’ swore 
he wuz a-grinnin’, only it wuz too dark to make sure. ‘Ex- 


plain eng: ; 
Lindy, serious, but I e’d ’a’ bet she wuz a-grinnin’, too, ’f 
there’d ’a’ ben a light. 





































yer meanin’, sez I, indignant. ‘We’re engaged,’ sez 


J 


“ ‘Took a-here,’ sez I, ‘how’d my friend Stimson Stott git 


anunder thet fence?’ I sez, imperious. ‘Guess,’ sez Rube, sad 
like, sez he. ‘The fence must ’a’ fell on him, ef thet’s where 
he wuz,’ sez “Lindy. ‘I missed him, sez she. ‘’Pears thet 
way,’ sez Rube, thinkin’ hard. ‘He’d orter keep out o’ the 
grass when the doo is on,’ he sez. 


“Wal, we had to git another noo teacher ’count 0’ the loss 


o’ my mel’ns, an’ I ain’t never got no sense out o’ them two 
yit ’bout what they seen that night. All they sez is ‘Guess 
agin,’ sez they.” 


And Old Josh bit off another piece of “chewing.” 
AUSTIN L. MeCREDIE. 





New York Letter. 


(From our Special Correspondent.) 
HE sad, the melancholy days, did not come our way 
T this November. They were, in double modern 
vernacular, “cut out.” For the bright blue-eyed days 
of October quietly lingered on, coquetting with us, 


week after week, and appropriating the season in utter disre- 
gard of the calendar’s long-expired notice to quit. But na- 
ture is vindictive enough to take full revenge, and this time 
we are all suddenly cast into the throes of a Canadian winter, 
with our blue-eyed coquette somewhere in disgrace. The 
bridle paths and driving boulevards in Central Park and 
Riverside have each borne witness, too, to the glad conniv- 
ance of men, maids and matrons in this disobedience. The 
wine of October weather seemed to warm the blood and, with 
slackened reins, there has been a healthy, animated pursuit 
of these joyous outdoor exercises. Even the sight is a joyous 
one and every afternoon has presented the same gay, animated 
picture, and every evening the sun as it went down bathed 
the scene in its own amorous glow of pink, gold and amber. 


For New York, unlike some “American” cities—Chicago 


for instance, where the sun serves the meanest utilitarian 
purposes—may boast beautiful sunsets, and I ask no lovelier 
one, at times, than to stand, say, on the New York side of the 
Hudson and see the sun go over the Jersey hills. 


But from such delights was this rude transition to incle- 


ment winter. Accomplished, too, in the twinkling of an eye. 
and, before we had time to fortify against it, the chill was 
on us. As a result, colds are as fashionable here as bull pups, 
and, like them, run mostly to nose, bringing home one, at 


least, of life’s little ironies: 


“Let those still undeceived a smooth life boast, 
I do not think it much. 
Your nose, just when you need to blow it most, 
Is quite too sore to touch.” 
* * * 

Probably the largest collection of great portraits ever 
assembled on this continent, or indeed anywhere, is now on 
view at the American Art Galleries in this city. The occasion 
is the Orthopoedic Hospital, whose financial welfare is in the 
hands of influential leaders of society and this unique effort 
is the result. The collection consists of famous portraits in 
the possession of private families only, and has no reference 
to those in the regular art galleries of the city. 

We have heard a good deal of how Europe has been spoiled 
of her treasures by these rich “American” bandits abroad, 
but until one has seen such a collection as this he cannot 
realize the extent to which these marauding expeditions have 
been carried. No wonder the old countries are waking up to 
the calamity that is upon them—the only surprise is that 
they have been indifferent so long. Italy has already launched 
a bold policy to waylay further export, and an influential 
committee, we learn, is now being formed in England for the 
purpose of retaining there such of the masterpieces as may in 
future be placed on the market. Money has no artistic con- 
science, nor does it respect the artistic conscience that is too 
weak to withstand temptation. And so, the country’s ex- 
chequer must, perforce, come to the rescue of its own impe- 
cunious patriot. 

The “American” public. it would appear, if one is entitled 
to reason a priori, have no sense of value until it is reduced 
to dollars and cents. And so, we find this portrait show, in- 
cluding, as it does, some of the world’s best, advertised for 
its value in millions, and the cost of its underwriting set forth, 
with a great deal more of such statistical and impressive in- 
formation. 

Broadly speaking, the range is from Bronzino of the early 
Florentine; Matsys, early Dutch; Clouet, early French; down 
to such moderns as Besnard, Carolus Duran, Millais, Herko- 
mer, Whistler, Chase and Sargent—only the last two of whom 
I have found represented in the public galleries. The collec- 
tion is rather promiscuous for anything like comparative 
study, though the contrasts certainly are there, sharp and 
defined as the subjects themselves. There is also very little 
attempt at grouping, even of the periods, and you will find a 
Gainsborough opposite such a modern as Sargent, or a Besnard 
in the same room with Sir Joshua Reynolds’s “Kitty Fisher.” 

The work of the moderns is represented principally in the 
portraiture of leading contemporary society women, and it is 
not an unfair criticism to say that in most cases the subjects 
have been considered more than the art. While we are here, 
if you should care to relax the artistic strain, you may sit 
down anywhere among these contemporaries and overhear the 
most delicious bits of scandal discussed, proving that human 
interest surmounts all other appreciation—as of course it 
should! Of these moderns, the portrait of “Mrs. Chanler.” 
one of Sargent’s earlier pieces, besides being the most intel- 
lectual of the group, is the most satisfactory because the 
least “modern” in that offensive sense in which it is some- 
times insisted upon. His portrait of Stevenson is there, and 
the dear face still shines with the light of invincible genius. 

Whistler is represented by one picture only, that of a lady 
in a riding habit, while Chase has given us an excellent port- 
rait of the eecentric painter himself, that shows him in all his 
characteristic “cussedness.” Miss Emmett would have to be 
named high among “American” moderns. Her work is full 
of vigor and freshness and conscientious art withal. But. to 
come up higher. 

There is a very striking Corot portrait, and such popular 
“well-knowns” as Millais’s of the sentimental and irrelevant 
title, “Yes or No;” Leighton’s fair “Blue Lady;” and Greuze’s 
“Portrait of a Boy.” The most beautiful face in the gallery 
—the one you come back to over and over—is Zoffany’s “Port- 
rait of a Lady,” though Constant has a charming subject of 
the colorless olive type with exquisite shadows about the eyes 
and nostrils. But one cannot begin to name individually. In 
addition to those mentioned are such familiar old masters as 
Copley, Simon de Vos, Hoppner, Makart, Rembrandt, Laurence, 
Sully, Van Dyck, Velasquez and a world more. To an art 
lover the exhibition is worth a trip across continents. 

a. 5. W. 





Unwept, Unhonored and Unsung. 





The sun was rising—a searlet sun—a sun of radiant glory 
—lighting the land to another day with its limitless possibili- 
ties; lighting the mansions of the rich; lighting the humble 
dwellings of the poor; lighting the barred‘cells of those who 
were to die—to die in the court outside—to die the death of 
traitors—to die by the axe then sharpening. 

They slept unwitting—slept the sleep of their kind. Only 
he watched, standing beside the bars where he had hovered 
restlessly since many hours, awaiting the appearance of that 
glorious orb, the emblem of freedom, which he so dearly loved 
and for which love he was at last to die. 

For his had been a voice that had rung across the land and 
roused the slave to his sense of slavery, the downtrodden to a 
knowledge of their rights. At his call the soldier had seized 
his sword and he who was not a soldier had laid hold of what 
he might. Peace ended when his clarion resounded, tumult 
arose, and of what was wrought in the days that followed 
we all have evidence. And for this reason—because his power 
over all classes was so mighty, and because there were those 
among them who were powerful and whose sluggish souls re- 
belled at the awakening that was to be—for this reason he 
had been imprisoned. 


And so the sun then rising was to be the last sun he 
should ever see. 

The axe was ready and the block. A vague presentiment 
filled him. He looked abroad—he trembled—not in fear—but 
in unwonted excitement. 

In the cells beyond they were seeking his comrades. Some- 
thing told him his hour was near. 

Ah, the door opens! 

It is the executioner, and there are blood stains on his 
hands. 


Oh, Christmas, what crimes are committed in thy name! —~ 
The “Farmer.” ; 
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FOR A MAIDEN FAIR. 


By JETNA. 





SHORT time ago I was walking along one of our 

principal streets in the north-east part of the town. 

It was one of those bright, sunshiny days with 

which we have been largely favored lately—but, 

however bright the sun may shine, and however 
soft the winds may blow, there is an intangible something 
everywhere which makes us say to ourselves, “Good-by, Sum- 
mer, good-by!’” And now the trees have scattered their pretty 
red and golden leaves fast and thick on every side, and the 
air has a decided tang of frost in it; the furs, which have been 
“perdu” for months, reappear, and furnaces, and “winter 
eoal,” and other practical matters are engrossing our atten- 
tion, mingled with thoughts of holly and mistletoe and Christ- 
mas cards. It is well, I think, to allow a touch of sentiment 
to soften the prosaic duties of everyday life. 

Well, as I was telling you, 1 was taking a walk abroad 
not long ago, and I noticed a small group of small people 
standing on the pavement—a little maid, too young to have 
come from school, aré two little men, who were busy over- 
whelming her with endearments, for the damsel had evidently 
“eome to grief” by slipping and falling over a loose plank (I 
am sorry to say these are not rare just about here), to the 
detriment of her pretty frock. They dusted and adjusted 
her numerous frills and furbelows, and then each possessed 
himself of an arm and—a cheek! One reads “in novels” of 
kisses being “rained” upon the adored one—there was no 
fiction about this “old, old story;” it was smiling reality. 


I had not much time to spare, but I determined to stay 
and watch this little comedy to its “sweet” @nd. 

The tiny maid wore a coquettish white “poke” bonnet, be- 
neath which her fair, curly hair hung in tangles over two mis- 
chievous brown eyes. She was accepting the attentions show- 

” ered upon her with demure grace, and a most amusing air of 
condescension, looking and evidently feeling in high fettle with 
her dainty self, nothing loth to boast of, or rather indulge 
in, “two strings to her bow,” while the old adage “two is 
company, three is none,” did not, for the nonce, apply in her 
case. However, I felt sure that matters as they were must 
develop shortly into some kind of climax, and was anxious 
to see which of the two devoted swains would prove the 
favored one. Not a suspicion even of partiality was shown as 

et. 
. As the trio, still arm in arm, neared the end of the street, 
they again came to a standstill—the poke bonnet and curls 
nodding approval on both. A brick happened to be lying in 
the path of the “ladye fair,” and with gallantry worthy of 
Sir Walter Raleigh, when he threw his eloak underneath the 
feet of Queen Elizabeth, the tallest knight removed it. 

Then—you should have seen the look in those eyes, half 
trustful, and innocent, but wholly wide awake as to their 
power—then “she gave a side glance and looked down.” Be- 
ware! Beware! 

After that the capitulation, as the sunflower to the sun. 
Both cheeks were surrendered. Sir Walter Raleigh had won 
the day. At this denouement pride asserted itself with “the 
other one.” He withdrew his arm, calmly, but you should 
have seen the look on his face—so woebegone, so really heart- 
sore it was quite touching; rubbing his eyes with the back 
of his hand as he watched the happy couple march off, evi- 
dently oblivious of the forlorn little soul left behind them. 
This ‘part of the “comedy of youthful romance” was almost 
dramatie in its effect and pathos. ; 

I fear, with pen and paper, I can give you but a poor idea 
of what a delicious bit of acting this was, fresher and in- 
finitely more enjoyable to me than some plays I have seen 
behind the footlights. i 

I lost a “wonderful bargain” by my dallying, but I did 
not regret it. Lately I overheard the question being asked, 
“Is gallantry among our young men declining?” The charm- 
ing little scene I witnessed answers the question and I trust 
disperses any doubt. 





At The Gates. 





There came to the gates that are high and wide 
A man and a woman fair to see; 
“Living and lost, or doomed and dead,” 
(These were the words the woman said), 
“Whither thou goest I follow thee.” : 
And the man, as he bent to her lips’ cool wine: 
“We who are joined by the right divine, 
Joined in heaven or hell shall be.” 


But he who guarded the portals wide 
Laughed—for he knew that the man had lied. 


Hand in hand to the threshold red, 

Craven and culprit fair to see; - 
But one drew back. “For my soul’s sake, 
(These were the words he faltering spake), 

“Enter first, as thou lovest me.” 

She raised the latch, and her lips were flame; 
“Mine the scorching and mine the shame; cy 
Sweet is the cup which [ drain for thee. 


The gates swung out with a mighty moan 
As the woman, smiling, passed through—elone. | 
“Meribah Philbrick-Reed in December “Smart Set. 





When Patti Sang. 





HERE were packed street cars in Toronto on the 

night of the first Thursday in December, and Massey 

Hall had gathered as much of the city’s beauty and 

chivalry as could afford to be present. More than 

four thousand people encored steadily each number “ 

programme, and burst into vaster_ applause than has: een 

when the little lady of “Craig-y-Nos tripped daintily for- 

ward. Even the very musical persons who had come to — 

were polite enough to smile at the beaming prima donna, a 

Father Time seemed to be the only gentleman who utterly 

refused her recognition. He had turned his back — she 
skipped nimbly by, singing the “Jewel Song” as she went. 

There was a little old lady in the second gallery, almost 
as dainty as Patti herself, but with a sweet sadness on her 
lined face. It was a rare thing for her to go to a concert, 
and she felt almost dizzy as she looked down on the heads 
below. What a great crowd it was, and how dreadful it 
would be if there should be a fire! She wondered if she 
would be able to find a seat in the car after it was all over, 
and whether everything was going well at home while she was 
drinking in the splendor of a concert in Massey Hall. But she 
forgot her fears in the delight of listening to those nice young 
men. who reminded her of John as he was forty years ago 
(only that John had better features), and who gave such dear 
old favorites as “By Bendemeer’s Stream” and “Vil Sing Thee 
Songs of Araby.” She trembled with excitement when Patti 
came back and softly sang, “What’s This Dull Town to Me? 
That was the first line of “Robin Adair,” and she remembered 
well how her father used to ask her mother to sing the: old 
Scotch air while he played the accompaniment on the melo 
deon. That was fifty years ago, but the old memories came 
back with the familiar words. Then there were those two 
wonderful young girls who played the piano and the violin in 
a fashion that bewildered her. Ah! the young people of to 
day were extremely quick and clever, and she could not un 
derstand how such slender arms and fingers possessed such 
strength. But Patti was singing again, and when she re 
turned, smiling and bowing, and began “’Mid pleasures and 
palaces,” a queer mist came over the eyes of the little old 
lady in the second gallery, and the lights of Massey Hall 
seemed to flicker and then die out. 

More than forty years ago! And John had taken her to 
the concert, which was a frightftil act of extravagance on his 
part, but then she was a bride, and her young husband was 
so determined that she should have and hear the very best 


that he could give. How good he had always been! She 
had worn a beautiful gown of lavender silk that her father 


had brought all the way from London in the Old Country, and 
it had been trimmed with the lace that Aunt Deborah had 
given her just six months before the wedding-day. And there 
were flowers, too, a bunch of white geraniums, with their 
sweet-scented leaves. Their fragrance came to her now as 
she faintly heard “An exile from home.” 

It had been such a wonderful concert, and she and John 
had talked about it for months afterwards, and had really 
thought of naming their first little girl “Adelina,” but had 
called her Mary Elizabeth instead. The little girl had grown 
up and had been won by another John, who had taken her 
away to California, where she was bringing up two little lads 
to lovetheir mother’s Canadian home. Then there were the 
three other children—George and Bessie and Frank. George 
was doing so well down in the West Indies, and he had a wife 
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Old Gate, West Entrance. 
Old Fort, Toronto. 
Photograph by F. E. Barl. 








Remains of Stockade, Old Fort, Toronto. 


Photograph by F. E. Earl. 





West Entrance, Old Fort, Toronto. 
Photograph by F. E. Earl. 


THE OLD FORT. 


The above illustrations should be of interest to all Torontonians, for the 


of the city’s old military life. On page 17 will be found a 
mary of the quaint old building’s history. 
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) ruined fort is one of the few reminders 
article by Mr. F. E. Earl which gives an entertaining sum- 


rr 


who was an excellent housekeeper, but the climate couldn’t 
be very good for the children. Bessie—ah, dear little Bessie, 
who might have sung as well as Patti if she had only been 
spared—had gone away from them many a year ago, and 
would always be just the curly-haired, brown-eyed pet who 
had grown tired of her playthings and fallen asleep. Frank 
had been wild for a few years and she had been so afraid 
that he would be a great trouble to his father; but Frank’s 
heart was always in the right place, and he had turned out 
such a tine fellow, after all. He had bought the concert 
tickets and had insisted on her going. 

But Patti was bowing again to an audience that was 
simply clapping itself into a fever, and the little old lady 
turned suddenly as she felt a warm, trembling hand clasp 
hers. Yes, she met John’s eyes, not as keen as they were 
when she was a bride, but just as true and tender as they 
shone when the lavender silk was new ; 

Some of the critics on the 
and were preparing to writ 
absurdity of singing rubbish like “H 
nothing of “Comin’ Thro’ the Ry: But John and Margaret 
in the upper gallery were more than content with the old 
singer and the old song. C. 





or were looking bored 
in the paper about the 
ne, Sweet Home,” to say 





The New Thought of The Divine Incarnation. 


N Sunday night, November 29th, Rev. J. T. Sunderland 

of the Unitarian Church preached from the texts, 

“God was in Christ” (II. Cor. 5: 19), and “If we love 

one another, God dwelleth in us” (I. John 4: 12). The 

discourse was intensely interesting, as it dealt thoughtfully 

and critically with a question that, more than any other, is 

stirring the religious world to-day. In the course of his dis- 

cussion of the two views of the Divine Incarnation, the 
speaker said: 

One view sees God incarnate in Christ alone; the other 
sees God incarnate not only in Christ, but also in all Christ’s 
brethren—in all the rest of the children of the Common 
Father, for Jesus, in speaking to His followers, makes their 
relation to the Father the same as His, speaking of God, as 
“My Father and your Father, my God and your God.” This 
is the view not only of the liberal Christian churches, but of a 
steadily growing number of the broader minds in all the 
creedal churches, in spite of their creeds. Biblical scholarship 
is making it increasingly clear that this was the teaching of 
Jesus and His immediate disciples; historic study that this 
was the doctrine of the early Christian churches; and philo- 
sophie and scientific study that this is the view which is 
based in fact and reason. 

Let us examine the commonly received deetrine of a lim- 
ited incarnation in Christ alone. The first thing to be ob- 
served concerning it is that it was born late—long after 
Christ—and in a very dark age, too, when a majority of men 
believed that God was to be seen only in the unusual, the 
exceptional, the supposed miraculous, before it was under- 
stood that all things are governed according to law. If God 
is to incarnate Himself, will it be likely to take place in a 
corner, in some one special age, in some single special land, 
in a little special town in that land, in some one human be- 
ing born in an unusual and exceptional way? We must say 
that at least the presumption is against an incarnation in 
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From yonder ivy-mantled tower 
The moping owl doth to the moon complain 
Of such as. wandering near his secret bower, 
Molest his ancient solitary reign.—Gray. . 


such a special, limited, and unusual manner. Suppose some 
person should go away to some great mountain valley in 
Asia, Africa, or Australia, and there find a single tree —per- 
haps the largest tree in the world—but one single tree among 
millions, hidden away in that one remote valley, and should 
say to you: “There, in that tree, and in that tree alone, God 
manifests Himself, so far as trees are concerned.” Would 
you believe him? He might urge that the tree was the finest 
known; he might even bring reports believed by multitudes 
that the tree had been planted by God Himself, but you would 
say, “No, [ cannot accept your claim. The God that | worship 
planted all trees, not by the poor expedient of special miracle, 
but by His wise. perpetually operative and unfailing nature 
methods.” a 

Let us briefly examine the story of the miraculous birth 
and see whether it really belongs in the Bible, whether it is 
any part of the real Gospel, or is only a later addition, a 
legendary aftergrowth. It should be noted that the Gospels 
of Mark and John, the former of which is generally conceded 
now by the best critics to be the earliest of the Gospels, say 
nothing about any miraculous hirth. If Jesus was really born 
differently from anybody else, and if this was the primary 
proof that he was God, it seems unaccountable that two of 
his biographers should have omitted this crucial fact. In the 
Acts of the Apostles there is not a word about the miraculous 
birth. Peter speaks of Christ—‘‘a man approved of God 
among you.” Paul has no word of it, and James, probably a 
brother of Jesus, is utterly silent on the subject. That the 
accounts of the miraculous birth in Matthew and Luke are a 
late legendary accretion is indicated by the fact that the story 
is contrary to many things in the Gospel narratives. Matthew 
declares that the friends of Jesus said of him, “Is not this the 
carpenter’s son?” Luke represents them as saying, “Is not 
this the son of Joseph?” John makes the question more ex- 
plicit: “Is not this Jesus, Joseph’s son, whose father and 
mother we know?” Mary, the mother, declares: “Thy father 
and I have sought Thee, sorrowing.” Then we have two sep- 
arate genealogical tables in the Gospels, both tracing the an 
cestry of Jesus through Joseph. Nowhere, save in the open- 
ing chapters of Matthew and Luke, does the New Testament 
hint at such a birth. 

{It was natural and inevitable that, after a full generation, 
legends about Jesus should spring up. Indeed, a whole vol- 
ume, the “Apocryphal Gospels,” has come down to us. By 
the time “Matthew” and “Luke” received their final revisions 
ten or twenty years after the writing of Mark’s Gospel, the 
legend of the miraculous birth had come into existence. What 
follows is that Christ’s divineness of nature was not different 
in kind, but only in degree, from yours and mine. God was in 
Him, but God is also in all humanity. Jesus was simply the 
tallest soul among his brethren, one in whom the divine spirit 
rose to an unwonted fulness and power of manifestation, so 
that He was able to say with a-deeper and loftier meaning 
than had ever been given to the words before, “I and My 
Father are one.” , 


Now, with this view, Jesus is no longer a far-off being, 
but our true, real, human brother, with joys and sorrows like 
ours, with battles like ours, great-hearted, brave, gentle, wait- 
ing to take our weak hands in His strong hand, and lead us 
to the loving heart of His Father and our Father, His God 
and our God. Let us know that whenever any high thought 
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or pure desire knocks at the door of our hearts, it is God 
asking to be let in; and if we open the door He will come in 
and dwell with us, bringing all His angels of light, and we 
shall know what it means to dwell in heaven while we are 
yet pilgrims of Earth. 





Confetti. 





_ Life has this, at least, in common with pictorial art, that 
its highest light and deepest shadow lie clese together.— 
“Laura’s Legacy.” 
One country is as good as another if there is no love-niche 
anywhere.—“Katharine Frensham.” 
Nothing but the infinite pity of God can meet the infinite 
pathos of human life—‘Lady Gay.” 
“It is only unsatisfied love that is eternal.—“ Life.” 
She was a newcomer and an “American,” and America 


was a land of cheap finish and easy supremacy.—‘The Pen- 
sionnaires.” 

5 W hat else is there in life greater than work and peace ?— 
“Katharine Frensham.” 


A girl and a promissory note are seldom settled before 
maturity.—* Life.” 

With patience sour grapes become sweet and the mi 
leaf satin.—Turkish proverb. 

Women are always the children of 
“Doctor Xavier.” , 

It is the duty of every woman not to mind her own busi- 
ness.—"*Katharine Frensham.” 

The man who belittles great 
greatness.—‘Doctor Xavier.” 

Most pictures should be seen from the next room—or the 
next century.—‘The Pensionnaires.” 

Popular success tends to that fatty sense of satisfaction 
which is another name for fatty degeneration of the soul. 
“The Pensionnaires.” : 

Give a swift horse to him who tells the truth. so that as 


sh as he has told it he may ride and escape.—Turkish pro- 
verb. 


uberry 


first impressions.— 


things has no 


instinet of 


Destiny plays strange tricks with us when opportunity is 
our need.—“‘Doctor Xavier.” ; 

We have worn out all our words on inferior deeds.—‘The 
Pensionnaires.” 

“Energy is really very troublesome; it earns a statue in a 
market-place or a tomb in a cathedral—I desire neither 
“The Prince” in “Doctor Xavier.” . 

If you have to gather thorns, do it by the stranger’s hand 

Turkish proverb. : : 

What could be more consoling on earth than a becoming 
dress, unless it were a becoming hat?—“Katharine Frenshain.” 

Because he was gentle and generous-hearted he had to pay 
the uttermost price for the emotions which were the finest in 
his nature—‘Katharine Frensham.” 





The Whispering Post. 





_At Rochford, Essex, there is a very quaint practice. The 
Whisper Court is a strange Michaelmas observance held under 
the superintendence of the steward of the manor. The busi- 
ness of the court is carried out at midnight in the open air; 
the absence of a tenant is punishable by a fine of double his 
rent for each hour he fails to be in attendance; no artificial 
light except a firebrand is permitted; the proceedings are 
recorded by means of one of the embers of the brand; the 





roll of fourteen tenants is then called over, and answered to 
in a whisper, and then they kneel down and swear allegi- 
ance. 

Very many years ago, the lord of the manor, after an 
absence from his estate, was returning home by night. Pass 
ing over King’s Hill, he accidentally heard some of his discon- 
tented tenantry plotting his assassination, and, thus warned, 
he reached home by an unexpected route. From that time forth 
he enacted that the tenants on his estate should assemble 
every year exactly at the same time to do him homage 
around a post which he erected on the precise spot where the 
plotters met. The present post was erected in 1867, and is 
an exact counterpart of the original post. It will be seen that 
it is spiked at the top to represent a huge candle. 





The Place of ‘‘Ragtiuie.” 
It has not been long since the leader of a celebrated East- 
ern band manifested no little indignation when asked to play 
a popular air as an encore, remarking that his band did not 
play ragtime music. Since that time the popular taste for 
what is called ragtime music has not only spread all over 
America, but achieved equal success in the most cultivated 
centers of Europe, our most familiar airs being encored there 
with the greatest enthusiasm. Sousa, who lately toured Eu 
rope, made a great hit with ragtime, and has lately stated 
that King Edward VII. liked it so well he asked for more otf 
it, and he gave him “Smoky Mokes” and “Georgia Camp 
Meeting.” Emperor William and the Czar were equally 
pleased with it. One of the Eastern papers has utilized these 
facts in a cartoon in which the three rulers are elevating to a 
pedestal in a musical pantheon the figure of a negro with a 
banjo, while Chopin and Beethoven are represented as getting 
down from theirs as if in disgust. It argue that 
beeause these light and cheerful tunes are thus revived it is 
to be regarded as an indication of deterioration of taste for 
the higher class of music any more than appreciation shown 
for the lighter forms of literature would imply a 
trograde in letters. 


does not 


similar re 
It is the variety which makes the excel 


lence of the whole as diversion from labor manual or 
mental, and produces the proper equability which insures 
health and promotes happiness. The enthusiasm» manifested 


so generally for this light class of music recalls the sensation 
created by Jenny Lind half a century ago. At a time when 
the fashionable opera was in highest vogue she 
America and achieved her greatest triumph by 
simple airs as “Comin’ Thro’ Rye.” 
ular chord and it vibrated throughout continents It is the 
touch of nature that the world kin And just 
as the simple songs of Burns gave pleasure without militating 
against the culture of a the higher creations in 
vocal music, so the simple melodies which we know as rag 
time are harmless and without danger of taking the place of 
the more elevated style of music. We cannot play tragedy 
all the time, but must have the melodrama and the farce as 
the lighter features of the stage. And so in music 
and art the philosophy applies with the same force 
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Christmas. 





A chandelier 

A mistletoe 

A lover near 

A maid below 
A seuffle dear 

A kiss or so- 

is Christmas, don 


And that 


*t you know? 
ELIOT KAYS STONR. 
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Half a tumblerful taken in 
gentle, sure and ready relief. 


Anecdotal. 


Mr. Ruskin once lent a volume of Pla- 
to to one of his neighboring farmers, 
and when the book was returned asked: 
“Well, how did you like Plato?” “First- 
rate,” said the farmer; “I see he’s got 
some of my ideas.” 

* 

John Wanamaker, a few years ago, 
stood watching tie workmen as they 
excavated a hole near his New York 
store for the rapid transit tunnel. One 
of the laborers exhibited an unquench- 
able thirst, and drank freely whenever | 
the water-boy came his way. Dipper af- 
ter dipper was lifted to the man’s capa- 
cious mouth. The workman’s capacity 
astonished the merchant. “That man is 





that he will not be of much use to the 
tunnel diggers,” said Mr. Wanamaker’s 
private secretary. “But wouldn’t he be 
just grand if he were employed to dig a 
tunnel through the river?” 

. 


The veteran actor. Joseph Jeffer-on,! 
is fond of relating this story cf an cicc- 
tion in Colorado. where the women vote 
on the school question: A lady canic to 
the place of registration one morning to 
qualify herself for suffrage at the con.- | 
ing election. “With what politi-al |: r- 


Wherever the Vnion Jack Waves 


is looked upon as the standard cure for 


‘ 
CONSTIPATION } 


wasting so much time drinking water } 








Natural Laxative 
Mineral Water 


the mornixg on rising brings 








nis.” It concerned a family living in 
Brighton, somewhere near Kemp Town. 
There was a somewhat autocratie father 
and a romantic young son who had lost 
his heart to the housemaid, and deter 
mined to marry her. The father made 
the young man give his word of honor 
that he would not marry clandestinely. 
and then, having dismissed him, rang the 
bell for the butler. To the butler this 
Major Pendennis said: “Mergan” (or 
whatever his name was), “I wish you to 
retire from my service, but I will give 
you two hundred pounds in banknotes 
if you will marry the housemaid before 
twelve o'clock to-morrow.” The butler 
said, “Certainly, sir.” and the young man 
next morning was told of the event 
which had oceurred. Miss Smith adds 
that a melancholy and sensational event 
immediately followed; for the poor 
young fellow was so overwhelmed that 
he rushed out and distractedly blew his 
brains out on the downs behind — the 
house, and the butler meanwhile, having 
changed his two hundred pounds, sent a 
message to say that he had omitted to 
mention that he had a wife already, and 
that this would doubtless invalidate the 
ceremony he had just gone through with 
the housemaid. 





Give Your Stomach a Nice 





ty do you affiliate?” asked the clerk, | 
sonorously. The lady blushed, started, 
and was evidently much emoarrasscd. 
“Must I answer?” she asked. “Yes, 


madam.” said the clerk; “you must an- | 
swer if you would vote.” “Well,” she | 


\ 


replied; “I don’t think I'll vote then, 


for it is nobody’s business what the par- | 


ty’s name is, but I don’t mind telling you 
that he is a candidate for school trustce 
and he is one of the nicest men I ever 
met.” 

Edwin A. Abbey. the painter, knows 


what it is to travel from one editoria 


room to another, vainly endeavoring 





dispose of care ) 
Although chosen to paint ( 
of King Edward VII... the day of is 
onor was not so far removed from the 


time of his earlier struggles and poo1 


prepared 














Vacation. 


Don't Do tt by Starving if Either—Let a 
Substitute Do the Work. 

The old adage, “Alb work and no play 
makes Jack a dull boy,” applies just as 
well to the stomach, one of the most 
important organs of the human system. 
is it d he man himself. 


your stomach is worn out and re- 


as wes LO 


It 
bels against being further taxed beyond 
its limit. the only sensible thing you can 
do is to give it a rest. Employ a sub 
stitute for a short time and see if it 
| not more than repay you in results. 
Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets are a will- 
icient substitute. They 

emselves di every bit of food in 
stomach in just the same way that 





ing and most ¢€ 








: ; _ : 
e stomach itself would. were it well. 


ircumstances that he could forget them { ontain all e essential elements 

In London he met a k artist, who.} ' gastric juice and other digestive 

ce himself, had endeavored to impress] fluids of the s omach contain and vetu- 

luctant editors with the merit of her| ally act jus ie same and do just | ae 

wings Often the office-boy would | same work as the natural fluids would 

s t ditor was out when I was| do were the stoma h well and age 

e was i said the | They, therefore, relieve the stomach, Just 

cia ng oir] ic I A ee 0 j as one workman relieves another, and 

G meat the editor as he let the | permit it to rest and recuperate and re- 
osting myself at < door.’| gain its normal health and strength. 

at ated ad Mi Ab v in great This “vaca ion” idea was suggested by 

ries I h: found \ riginal | the letter of a prominent lawyer in Chi- 

roster girl ‘ | cago. Read what he says: I was en- 

. \ gaged in the most momentous undertak- 

Marie Cahill, the clev« omedienue, } ing of my life in bringing about the coal- 

vho has naturally slipped into the the- { ition of certain great interests’ that 

rical niche left vacant by the retire- | meant much to me as well as my clients. 

ent of May Irwin. once gave some of | It was not the work of days, but of 

famous songs at a benefit in New, months. I was working night and day 

York for a worthv hospita While | almost, when at a very eritical time my 

waiting her turn to go on. she stocd in| stomach went clear back on me. The 

e wings and listened to a speech on| undue mental strain brought it about 


veteran actor. Presently, a giddy song 


ani-danee girl came down from her dress- 


ing-room, and leaned over Miss Cw ill’s 
shoulder to see what was going on. The 
medienne gentlv atten pted to <tinke 
ff, but such a hint was unavailing 

1 such a performe: \ moment late: 


the song-and-dance girl’s partner joined | 





er, and asked: “Sav. Mag. who’s + ‘| to one of my clients. He had been 
[ dunno.” was the reply; “some old | cured by Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets, 

guy doing a monologu “How's | \ ce went down to a drug store 

ng?’ “Rotten. He’s been on fifteen min | and brought a box up to the office 

ites, and ain’t got a laugh ve | [ had not taken a quarter of that 

. | box before I found that they would do 

When Sir Thomas Lipton was over! he work my stomach ever did; and } 

here a few vears ago with “Shamrock ; a8 a rest or vacation was out of the 


I1.,” Thomas W. Lawson, the Boston mil 
ionaire, tried hard to enter his yacht, 
ie “Independence,” as a defender for 
the “America” cup. In the names of | 
the two contestants there was a simi- | 


larity sufficient to cause Senator Han.- | 
na to remark, “Instead of an interna- | 
tional yacht race, this is liable to be- | 
ome uns affair between doubting 
Thomases.” While building his yacht 


Mr. Lawson was not without his unin 














ited advisers ] burden of the pro- 

ests recerved rel to such an unwise | 

expenditure of A good old | 

pillar, for Mir. Lawson had ! 

than a passing r 1, entered his | 

ctaon mildly, urging the miilionaire | 

» remember that “riches have wings.” | 

Chere is nothing tha i racing boat | 

stands more in need of than wings,” said i 

e i sman ylitely ind I am ] 
eases © learn that ms riches have an 

rchimen sO s nt | 

* ' 

Alfred G. Wathal the omposer, 1s 
vouthfu ippearance and modest, and 
he last man who would attempt to im 

se on the box office man. One night 

Mr. Wathall stepped to the box office | 

1 theater in which George Ade’s play, : 
The Sultan of Sulu,” for which he 


vrote the music, was playing, and aske 
f he might step inside and stand up 


g the rest of the performance 

is more than ut over at the time 
f lowing conversation ensued: Mr 
Wathall Ma I step in, ind stand 
p for a short time lam Alfred G 
Box Office Man—You, Wathall 
why, you are only a boy You can 
tand up and see the performance or sit 


own and see it aceording to the amount 


money you have to spend Mr 
itha But I am really Mr. Wathall, 
nd as | wrote the music for “The Sul 


j 
in of Sulu” I thought you might extend 
usual courtesy of the house to me. | 
know Mr Ads and— Box Office | 
Man—Oh, you know Mr. Ade, do you? | 
Vell, Mr. Ade is in the house and Pi | 
ill him out. I guess that will settle | 
1 Mr. Ade was called, greeted Mr. | 
Wathall warmly and invited him in. | 
{ box office man disappeared. 
: | 


In a recent number of “Cornhill Maga- 
zine” Mrs. Richmond Ritchie says that 
Miss Horace Smith told her father a 
story on which she declared Thackeray 
based the opening chapters of “Penden 


pened later on. ; 
“What I ate I had to literally force 
down, and that was a source of misery, 
as-I had a sour stomach much of the 
time. My head ached, I was sluggish 
and began to lose my ambition to carry 


ramatie art by Joseph Jefferson, | and hurried up what would have hap 
! 
| 
t 


| cout my undertaking. It looked pretty 


gloomy for me, and I confided my plight 


juestion for me, I determined to give 


5 





Furniture Folks. 


AVE you ever noticed,” 
* e said Edythe Carolyn 
Browne, as we sipped 


very black coffee from 

extremely slender cups, 
“how much some people resemble furni- 
ture?” 

“No,” I answered dubiously. Il is my 
luck to play the part of “Hinnissy” when 
Edythe Carolyn does the Dooley act, and 
I knew that there was to be a philoso- 
phy with frills on the subject of this 
fancied resemblance. Edythe Carolyn 
Browne began life as Edith Caroline 
Brown, and her father still insisis on 
regarding and writing her as such, in 
spite of her  correctly-engraved card. 
There is some mysterious virtue about 
the letter “y” that renders it popular 
with those who have risen in life and 
who would reform their Christian names. 
Man has not yet succumbed to its spell. 
But who knows? We have Ethyle, 
Kathryn and Ysabel. We may yet have 
Wyllyam, Jeremyah and Frederye. But 
let us return to our coffee-cups and con- 
versation. 


“There is a striking resembla: >." de- 
clared Edythe triumphantly. “:  <& of 
Mrs. Hambly. Did you ever not how 


much she looks like a red plush s ta? 

“You mean her nose?” I asked 

“IT mean Mrs. Hambly herself—ner per 
sonality and atmosphere and conversa- 
tion. She is just like a scarlet plush 
sofa, with olive-green trimmings and 
bright pink ‘tidies.’ She has no dignity, 
no reserve, and, even if you put her in 
a corner, she manages to be the most 
conspicuous thing in the room. There is 
no concealing or ignoring her. You may 
pile all manner of cushions on a red 
plush sofa, but the material and the 
eolor will reveal themselves at some for- 
gotten corner. And you may put Mrs. 
Hambly in the most correct automobile 
that money can buy, you may dress her 
in the severest of tailor-made costumes 
and insist on her using eye-glasses. She 
is still Jane Hambly. and she will insist 
on telling you vy much her things cost, 
and that her gt silk-lined, and that 
when she was back from Eng- 
land there was ‘k’ on the boat.” 


“You may brea u may shatter Jane 
Hambly, a 

The seent of ch 
her still,” 


sofas will hang o’er 


i 
I mis-quoted flippauily. Edythe Carolyn 
refused to notice the comment. 

“Then there ‘is Harvey Wright,’ she 
continued, “the broker, who has done 
such wonders with rubber and things 
like that.” 

“What did he do with it? 

“Oh! how do I know? 
piles of money, and, for all his wretched 
complexion and long necx, I believe that 
Alice Morrow would be glad to marry 
him. Her father hasn’t much of a sal- 
ary, and Alice told me she’d either be a 
nurse or marry Harvey. I told her that 
I'd rather have ecarbolic acid around 
than have to sit opposite Harvey Wright 
for three meals a day. Well, as I was 
saying, Harvey always makes me think 
of a pulpit. He’s so thin and dark and 
proper. I wouldn’t be a bit surprised to 
see him with a hymn-book on his head 
instead of a hat. He’s a sad, solid pul- 
pit, all upholstered in black for some 
pillar of the congregation.” 

“1 don’t think I’d trust a broker who 
looks like a pulpit.” 

“Some people like a mixture of stocks 
aml psalms. There’s nothing frivolous 
about Harvey Wright. The trouble is 
that he never relaxes. Now, at Christ- 
mas time, the pulpit breaks out in holly 
decorations. But I don’t believe that 
anything would induce Harvey Wright 
to become festive. He must have been a 
plain, wooden affair in a Puritan meet- 
ing-house centuries ago.” 

“You'll have to go to a plain brick 
edifice away out Queen street west it 
you keep on like this. I shall warn Har- 
vey’s clients.” 

“It wouldn’t do any good. His expres, 
sion is worth thousands a year to him. 
His very back speaks of integrity. To 
have a nice, telling contrast he ought to 
marry Katie Matthews. There’s a light 
and dainty bit of workmanship! She’s 
like a French cabinet, full of all sorts of 
| trifles and airy, fairy bric-a-brac. She 


’ 


| never says a sensible thing—or a dull 


one.” 
“But think of her with a creature like 


ea 


Harvey! 





stomach a vacation. I kept right on 
taking the tablets and braced up and 
went ahead with my work with renewed 
Vigor, ate just as much as I ever did 
and earried out that undertaking to a 
successful issue | feel that I have 
Stuart’s Dsypepsia Tablets to thank for 
saving me the handisomest fee I ever re 
ceived, as well as my reputation, and 
last, but not least, my stomach.” 
Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets are for sale 
by all druggists at 50 cents a box 


————a 


A Stevenson Story. 


For a final trait of Samoan character 
I return to the “Table Talk,” and quote 


“The other day the cook was away, | 
ind Louis, who was busy writing, took 
his meals in his room. Knowing there 
vas no one to cook his lunch, he told | 
Sosimo to bring him some bread and | 
cheese. To his surprise, he was served 


| 
| 
with an excellent meal—an omelette, a 
good salad and pertect coffee. 

saci cooked this? asked Louis in 
Samo 

d. said Sosimo., 

Well? said Louis great is your 
isdom , 
“Sosimo bowed and corrected him 

‘Great is my love!’ 

This is finer than the retort courteous 
is the retort beautiful. No wonder 
Tusitala loved his elan | 

—arenemepemennnemee 

Phat there is nothing new under the 
sun is as true now as in the days of 
Solomon No doubt much of Roman 
prowess was due to the universal use of 
baths by all classes. The modern ten- | 
dency is to return to the use of natural 
treatment. Unquestionably the waters | 
compounded in Nature’s laboratory are 
the best remedial agents, chief among 
these, from medical references, is the 
“St. Catharines Well,” located in St. | 
Catharines, the “Garden City” of Can 
ada. Here will be found every facility | 
for rest, recuperation and comfort where 
exists a happy combination of family ho 
tel life and sanitarium attachments for 
those desiring same It is time that 

| 
| 


| Canadians were sensible of the resources 


of their own country and that it is not 
necessary to go over the border to pro 


cure either the necessities or the luxur- 
ies of life 


“It would be a delightful division of 
toil and trifles. He would make the 
money and Katie the epiframs. She is 
all glitter and quaintness, like the old 
silver and shoe-buckles that properly fill 
a French cabinet. She is charmingly 
useless and ornamental. Yet she is in 
no one’s way, and the world would be 
a dull affair without such as Katie. It 
is difficult to tell, after all, what are the 
necessary things. We might live with- 
out chairs, and recline like the Turks. 
sut we might better be dead than be 
unamused. Wherefore, I declare for 
French knick-knacks and Katie. She 
lights up a room in the most mild and 


| yet effective manner.’’ 
| the following: } 


“I wish some man could hear you. 
Men never will believe that a woman can 
say a good word for a_ fellow-woman. 
And here you are raving over a shallow 
little thing like Katie Matthews.” 





uN 


Husband: I’ve got a dandy cook ce 
with us for six months. 


Wife: John, I won’t have her in the house a minute. A woman who will lie 


like that will certainly steal.—Judge.” 
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But he’s made | 





Ses to produce what they called 
t 
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W.A.Murray & Cor 


‘DOROTHY DODD,” a Stylish but Inexpensive Shoe. 


The woman whose capacity for style exceeds her ability in dollars will find that the 
style of a ** Dorothy Dodd” shoe gives her foot all the distinction of a high-priced, custom- 
measured shoe. 

The “ Style of a ‘ Dorothy Dodd’” has become proverbial. 





It ts a shoe that preserves the natural outlines of the 
foot yet actually makes itt look a full size smaller. 


No other shoe is designed like it. When your foot is tired don't put on a slipper. Put 
on a “ Dorothy Dodd.” It hugs the foot around the instep and‘rests every other part of it. 
It saves fifty per cent. of foot fatigue. 


Oxfords, $3.00 
Boots, $3.75 





Gloves for 
Xmas Gifts 
Women's Handsome Kid Gloves, one 


laige medallion fastener, pique sewn, 
made by Trefousse & Cie., in all the 


The New 


Dressing Sacques 
_Calendars 


of Silk 


Exquisite models just here from Paris, 


| 
| 
| 


Art, character and elegance displayed 
to fullest extent in the new Calendars 
for 1904. 


made of soft shimmering silk and 
Among the notable types 


crepes de chene, in dainty shades of 
Kid Gloves, with three dome fasteners, 

| overseam stitching, made by Trefousse 
& Cie., in a beautiful range of i 50 


CONIERS; PED OUIE +66 sence caries 


will be found the following subjects- 


Dogs, Horse Show, Cake Walk, Stage 


pink, blue and cream; some are ac- 


cordion pleated, allare daintily trimmed 
Favorites, *¢ Actresse Foot- ‘ st aa - 
Favorites, Famous Actresses, Foot with lace. These are exquisite things 
Alexandre & Cie. Kid Gloves, 2 dome ball, Madonna and a host of others. 


See for Christmas gifts. Prices 
fasteners, overseam stitching, I 25 


begin at $7 and range up to 22.00 


. : as On view in our book section. 
in all the newest tints, per pair 





READY-TO-WEAR SILK WAISTS FOR XMAS GIFTS — Cloak Department. 


The giving of a ready-to-wear silk waist for a Xmas present is worthy of more than passing consideration, for there are 
few things that will please milady more or as much for that matter— of course the waist must be good and stylish. But, say 
you, the price will be prohibitive to the average person with a lot of presents to buy +-not at all—we have waists at $3.50 ; it’s 
an ordinary gift that doesn’t cost that much. These waists are of French Taffeta in shades of light blue, white and black, 
made with clusters of pin tucks and finishei with silk drop ornament ; then at $5.00 we have waists of soft taffeta silks, with 
hemsti ching and fine tucking, finished with buttons, black and white only ; at $7 50 we have waists of peau de soie, taffeta, 
crepe de chene and fancy silks, finished with Mexican stitch ng, tucking and hemstitching ; other styles are priced $9.00 to 
$15.co each, sizes range from 32 to 44, and every waist is in a nice box —- Cloak Department. 








W.A.Murray & Co. iiaited tte iborncst: Toronto. 
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' 

“lm thinking more of the cabinet; clusively in animals which had died a; against the Vatican for illegal appropri- 

than of Katie. I saw such a lovely one | natural death. The fat was turned into 
| vesterday, but it’s utterly beyond my } margarine and the flesh into smoked sau- 

allowance. That is the beauty of having | sages, which had a large sale. 
a husband. It is easier to coax money 
out of a man when he’s dependent upon 
you for a decent dinner. Dad is so un- | 
reasonable.” 

“I don’t believe that all husbands are 


ation of the goods. 





Drive Away That Nervous 
Feeling. 











Dedd's Dyspposia Tablets will do it—What 


j 
| 
| 
' 
| 
| 
{ 

reasonable.” | 

they did for M. Mongeot, of Masson, Que | 
| 
i 
t 
i 
| 
i 
| 
i 
| 
| 
} 
| 


“Well, they’re a change. Mrs. Har- 
grave was showing me just the other Do you feel nervous and irritable? Do 
day the queerest old Flemish oak settle | little things bother you? Does your 
that the judge picked up. By the way,] work seem a trouble and life as a whole 
Judge Hargrave is anether furnitvre | hardly worth living? 
person. He makes me think of a spien- 


' 

| 

| . 
| io you know that it is your stomach 
| sat mahogany dining-table—stately and 

\ 


that is to blame? That the most fre- 
quent effects of Indigestion are nervous- 
ness, and that irritable feeling and low 
spirits? 

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets will prove 
this to you. Carry a few of them in 
your pocket, take one or two after eat- 
ing, and you will soon find your nervous- 
ness gone and yourself in good spirits! 
and at peace with all the world. 

Thousands of others have proved this. | 
M. Mongeot of Masson, Que., says: 

“T suffered from Dyspepsia and was | 
terribly troubled with nervousness. For 
eighteen months I was miserable. One 
box of Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets helped 
me considerably and, continuing their 
use, I was soon cured.” 


substantial, you know, yet with a kind 
of sly wink on its polished surface, as if 
it could tell about many a gay company 
whose wine once stained the fine old 
table.” 

“I don’t think Mrs. Hargrave would 
thank you for the comparison.” 

“Then she must be lacking in the in- 
stinet for fine furniture. There is noth- 
ing more gratifying than a mahogany 
table. When I keep house I mean to 
have one that looks just like Judge Har- 
grave. There goes Mr. Markham. | 
can’t bear that man!” 

; “Why? Does he make you think of a 
clothes-horse or a hat-rack?” 

“No. He’s like one of those awful 
black haireloth sofas, such as our grand- 
mothers had in the parlor. Don’t you 
remember those hideous old rooms? 
There was a wax water-lily under a 
glass shade and a motto worked on eard- 
board, But the sofa was the worst of 
all, and Mr. Markham is just like that 
sofa. -It was black and shiny and you 
slipped off so easily.” 

“Il hope you haven’t been “i 

“I wish you wouldn't be so: literal. 
But if you'll only watch Mr. Markham, 
you'll see that he’s dark and dangerous, 
like my grandmother's best lounge. But 
I must be going, dear. I’ve to do some 
more shopping.” 


When the Lamp 
of Life Burns low 


the strain on all the delicate organs 


of the is ve reat. The 
stomach and ime one weaker— 
the liver more sluggish. Constipa- 
lion paves the way for dreaded 
kidney and liver diseases. 


Abbeys 


Effervescent 


a 


— 
Children in Court. 





| 

! 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 
Curious survivals of outworn theology | 

linger in the formalities of police courts. 

It is still the fashion to ask small chil- | 

dred—before the oaith is administered— | 

if they know what will happen to chil- { 

dren who do not speak the truth. And } 

most people will sympathize with the : 

eminent judge who, ai the child z it io nat © 





ve but 1 tl 
€ insistent omen i 
relieves the system ef all impurities 


and ats eee 
ganism discomfort. Abbey’s 
purifies the blood, regu- 


plied “1 don’t know,” retorted. “Neither 
do I.” At Worship street, on Thursday, 
an infant replied that “Little girls who 
did not tell the truth would go into the 
burning fire.” We are glad to see that 
Mr. Cluer, the magistrate, jumped at 
once on the teaching of such doctrines. 
sing a — for telling the truth can- 
not last beyond the age when the intelli- 
| gent girl or boy oar the absurdity of ane ge Directions on the 
Strange revelations have lately been j it. “I should be jolly well ashamed of i 
made by the Moscow police regarding | myself!” would be a much more con- 
the manufacture of butter. The manag- | vVincing—and lasting—answer. 

ers of several factories raided here ad- 
mit that they used only 10 per cent. 
of the genuine article imported from Si- 
beria, and mixed it with offal fat and 


cleanses and 


CANADIENNE. lates the bewels and brings sound 





—- 


“Dairy Butter’ from Offal. 








SA 


The Duke’s ‘‘ Missus.” 





A good story is going the rounds of 
a certain noble Duke whose wife holds 
a distinguished position at court. His 
Grace had occasion to dismiss a work- 
man in his employ. The man paused a 
moment, and then said, “Certainly, your 
Grace; but, poor as I am, I ain’t never 
been forced to send the missus to ser- 
vice!” Nobody, it is needless to say, 
os enjoys the story more than the Duke 
himself. 


” 


“dairy butter. The so-called genuine 
article now proves to have had no con- 
nection with cows. But the Siberian ex- 
porters turned out such a cleverly con- 
cocted substance that it deceived even | 
the Moseow adulteraitors. 

One of the factories visited dealt ex- 





The purity, whiteness 
and dryness of Windsor 
Salt makes it an ideal 
Salt for the dairy and 
kitchen, 

_ It does not cake—it 
i dissolves easily — if is 
| nothing but pure Salt. 
| 


Windsor 
Salt. 


BEST GROCERS SELL IT. 








Papal Beans. 





An amusing story is told in Rome of 
a tailor of the name of Pius Santopadre, 
who was to receive a sack of beans, but 
as the address ran “Santopadre Pio 
Sarto” the beans were conveyed to the 
Vatican and used in the Papal kitcher. 
In vain the sarto (tailor) waited for his 
beans, and he has now brought an action 


DOMINION BREWERY CO. 


LIMITED 


BREWERS asd MALSTERS 


Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated... 


WHITE LABEL 
JUBILEE and - ALES 
INDIA PALE... 


CJThe above brands are the genuine extrac of 
Malt and Hops’ 















ming to-morrow, She says she will stay 
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The Kind of Man a Woman 
Likes. 





N the face of it, the answer is 
obvious. A woman likes 
any kind of man better than 
no man at all. But what 
sort of man do the majority 
of women like best? Good 

women appear to favor bad men, per- 
naps because opposites attract, and also 
because they frequently appear to enter- 
tain a foolish delusion that they might 
be able to reform them. On the other 
hand, it is often found that unprincipled 
women—one does not like to call them 
“bad,” for, as a gallant Irish peer once 
observed, the only way in the world 
that a true gentleman will ever attempt 
to look at the faults of an attractive 
woman is to shut his eyes—are usually 
keen in looking out for a man whom 
they term “a good sort”—one who will 
let them have their own way in every- 
thing, and who is kind-hearted, gener- 
ous, patient, self-sacrificing and devoted 
(if such can be found)! But nearly all 
women appreciate a kind-hearted man, a 
man who is attentive ‘to their wants, 
considerate of their weaknesses, full of 
petits soins, and lavish with his compli- 
ments and caresses—and, needless to say, 
his money. 

A mean, niggardly man is particular- 
ly disliked, no matter what good quali- 
ties he may be possessed of in other di- 
rections. It may be absolutely neces- 
sary to exercise the strictest supervision 
over the household expenditure, but if 
the chancellor of the domestie exchequer 
has reduced the study of economy to a 
fine art and is little short of a financial 
genius, it will be deemed at best but-a 
negative virtue on his part, and his 
cheeseparing policy will rarely commend 
itself either to his wife or to any other 
member of his household. 

“T like a man to be a man,” is an oft- 
repeated dictum of the fair sex. This 
axiomatic saying seems, at first, absurd- 
ly simple. But the Delphic utterance, 
with epigrammatic brevity and compre- 
hensiveness, reveals, upon examination, 
a tremendous truth. Woman likes a 
man who is anything rather than a dupli- 
cate of herself. He must be manly, not 
effieminate; strong where she is weak; 
bold where she is timid; dauntless, out- 
spoken and passionate where she is hesi- 
tating, fearful and reserved. 

He must be a man who can act well 
bis part in the outside world, for, 
strange to say, woman rarely likes or 
appreciates the domesticated man, who, 
they say, is “like a woman about the 
house,” and who can wash and dress the 
children, or put them to bed, or cook the 
dinner with equal facility. Most women 
seem actually to prefer that a man 
should be positively helpless when within 
the walls of his own home, but probably 
this is because they wish him to realize 
his utter dependence upon them, and his 
incapacity to grapple with domestic 
problems of any and every kind during 
their absence. 

It is the modern human fashion to 
consider that women are not ruled by 
passion. Never was there a greater fal- 
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For Delivery in 
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giving time in the Old Country, 
therefore extended our offer to deliver, free ef all 
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HE EVE OF NEW YEAR is the great gift- 


We have 





Old Country friends of Canadian buyers, and will 


Guarantee Delivery during 


orde s sent in to us by Wednesday, December 6th. 


of all 
This 


Christmas week 


is a last opportunity for 1903, and one you should 


not miss. 


Here is our offer : 


We will deliver to any address in England, Scotland or Ire- 
land a dozen or half a dozen of our Imperial Cheese without one cent 


charge beyond the regular 


price, viz., 10¢, 26¢, 


50c per jar. 


This is an opportunity to give Old Country friends a holiday surprise 
with a delicious worthy Canadian product. 


If you will forward us your card we will see that it is carefully 
packed in the case going to your friend. 


Prices — Individual size jar 10c per jar $1.20 per dozen, 
25c * 3.00 


Small bl 
Medium 


trouble. 
Cheese is 
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All delivery charges paid by us. 
Simply send us your order. 
Canada’s 
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most famous prod uct. 


MacLaren’s Imperial is Canada’s most famous 
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thirty-tive to forty years ago. A locally 
sentenced lifer has been known to get 


lacy. If woman is ruied by anything be-| out in less than eight years, and, under 


yond her own whims and fancies for the 
moment, it is by passion—but she calls 
it love! Women, au fond, are all more 
or less passionate, and the men who ap- 
peal to her primitive passions and in- 
stincte are the men she really likes best. 


“Man dreams of fame while woman 
wakes to love,” 


and since love is a woman’s “whole ex- 
istence” the reason why she allows sen- 
timent to guide her rather than com- 
mon sense is not far to seek. 

In spite of Wilkie’s well-known boast 
that though it took him half an hour just 
“te talk away his face” (on account of 
his extreme plainness) he would beat 
any man that entered the lists against 
him for a lady’s favor, it is undeniable 
that most women prefer men who are 
good-looking, and. in addition, well 
groomed and smart in appearance. Not 
that they admire a dandy or a fop, or a 
man who attaches too much importance 
to dress and fashion. 

When Wilkie wrote his challenge to 
Lord Townshend he said: “Your lord- 
ship is one of the handsomest men in the 
kingdom, and I am one of the ugliest; 
yet give me but half an hours start, 


and [ will enter the lists against you ! 


with any woman you choose to name, 
because you will omit attentions on ac- 
count of your fine exterior, which I shall 
double on account of my plain one.” 
This is, of a certainty, a challenge full 
of assurance and conceit, but Wilkie 
knew his world—or, at any rate, the 
feminine portion of it—when he suggest- 
ed the powerful influence of “atten- 
tions.” No true woman ever disregards 
or disapproves of “attentions,” even 
when bestowed by men to whom she is 
indifferent, but when they come from 
the man of her heart and choice they are 
treasured and prized enormously. 

A woman is both fond and faithful, 
and the more a man respects her sensi- 
tiveness and ‘her not always or altogeth- 
er unworthy weaknesses over this ques- 
tion of sentiment the better will she like 
him. Women admire bravery, pluck, 
heroism in a man, also his skill in ath- 
letic sports and outdoor games generally. 
Commanding intellect or talent does not 
appeal to them in the same degree. Clev- 
er women, in particular, have a keen 
eye for shedeal perfection and prowess 
in a man. They admire a witty man, 
but they do not love ‘him. The quiet 
woman likes a lively man, one who can 
“talk interestingly”? and prevent her 
from feeling dull; the chatterbox pre- 
fers a quieter specimen of humanity, 
who will be content to let her do all or 
most of the talking, but who will be 
genial and attentive, not surly or gloom- 
lly unresponsive. : 

“Has your master come home yet?” 
asked the wife of a city man, addressing 
her housemaid. “No, ma’am,” answered 
the girl. “But I thought I heard him in 
the hall just now?” continued the lady. 
“Oh, that was Towser you heard, ma’am, 
growling over a bone!” The grumpy, 
growling kind of man is most emphati- 
cally not the kinu of man any woman 
likes, but she will forgive a great deal 
to a man who is cheerful amd sympa- 
thetic, ready to make the best of things, 
considerate in trifles, thoughtful for her 
comfort, and anxious to protect her to 
the best of his ability “till death do 


them part.”—‘“Modern Society.” 
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Peculiar Prisoners. 





Westralian prisons report refers to a 
peculiar difficulty. The State still has 
under lock and key a number of Im 
perial life-sentence prisoners, transported 


present rules, can get out in sixteen 
| years, so that generations of lifers have 
come and gone while the Imperial anci- 
| ents remain. Applications to Britain for 
' permission to turn them loose have been 
unsmccegsful. “It ought not to be diffi- 


A. F. MacLaren Imperial Cheese Co., Limited 


51 COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO. 


Other dealers imitate our jars and labels, and are now imitating our advertisements 
an _lans. They cannot, however, imitate the quality of MacLaren’s Imperial Cheese. 
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a prejudice against you?” enquired his 
counsel. “No, sah,” replied the old man, 
“de jury is all right now, but I sholy 
would like to challenge the judge.”— 
Buffalo “Commercial.” 





Sat Night and Day in a Chair. 





cult to find a way out of the trouble,” | Till Dodd's Kidney Pills Cured his 


| suggests an Australian writer. 
cannot be let go, what is the matter 
with transporting them to England? It 
would be cheaper than keeping them till 
they are all dead. But the best idea is 
; to turn them loose and say nothing 
about it to Britain.” 


—— ---—— ee 


The Value of Charcoal. 


Few People Know How Useful it is in Pre- 
serving Health and Beauty. 





Nearly everybody knows that char- 
coal ig the safest and most efficient dis- 
infectant and purifier in nature, but few 
realize its value when taken into the 
human system for the same cleansing 


a. 

arcoal is a remedy that the more 
you take of it the better; it is not a 
| drug at all, but cent absorbs the 
| gases and impurities always present in 
| the stomach and intestines and carries 
them out of the system. 

Charcoal sweetens the breath after 
smoking, drinking or after eating onions 
| and other odorous vegetables. 

Charcoal effectuatty clears and im- 
proves the complexion, it whitens the 
teeth and further acts as a natural and 
eminently safe cathartic. 

It absorbs the injurious gases which 
collect in the stom and bowels; it dis- 
infects the mouth and throat from the 
poison of catarrh. 

All druggists sell charcoal in one 
form or another, but probably the best 
charcoal and the most for the money is 
in Stuart’s Absorbent Lozenges; the 
are composed of the finest powdered Wil- 
low charcoal, and other harmless antisep- 
ties in tablet form or rather in the form 
of large, pleasant tasting lozenges, the 
charcoal being mixed with honey. 

The daily use of these lozenges will 
soon tell in a much improved condition 
of the general health, better complexion, 
sweeter breath and purer blood, and the 
beauty of it is that no possible harm 
can result from their continued use, but, 
on the contrary, great benefit. 

A Buffalo physician, in speaking of 
the benefits of charcoal, says: “I advise 
Stuart’s Absorbent Lozenges to all pa- 
tients suffering trom gas in stomach and 
bowels, and to clear the complexion and 
purify the breath, mouth and throat; I 
also believe the liver is greatly bene- 
fited by the daily use of them; they cost 
but twenty-five cents a box at drug 
stores, and although in sume gense a pat- 
ent preparation, yet 1 believe | get more 
and better charcoal In Stuart’s Absorbent 
Lozenges than in any of the ordinary 
charcoal tablets.” 





Challenge the Judge. 





The Rochester “Post Express” thinks 
that the Buffalo witness who explained 
on the stand the other day that he pre- 
ferred not to tell the truth as it might 
militate against the success of his side, 
was as frank as the old darkey who was 
put upon the witness stand and was 
asked whether he would understand 
what would happen if he did not tell 
the truth. He replied: “I ’spees our sid’ll 
win de case, sah.” It was a negro of a 
similar type who was being tried on a 
criminal charge, and during the prelim- 
inary part of the trial he had a juror 
challenged on the ground of prejudice. 
“Are there any more jurymen who have 
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Rheumatism. 





William Doeg, of Strong Township, Hale 
and Hearty after Four Years of Torture — 
The Story of his Sickness and his @ure. 

Sundridge, Dee. 7.—(Special.)—After 

four years of torture, during which he 

was scarcely an hour free from pain, 

William Doeg, a farmer living on conces- 

sion 3, Strong Township, and well known 

here , is a hale and hearty man. Dodd’s 

Kidney Pills cured him. Speaking of his 

cure, Mr. Doeg says: 

“The trouble started in my back, and 
the pain got so bad I could not lie down 
to take rest, but had to sit night and 
day in a chair. 

“The pain would sometimes move to 
other parts of my body, and when in my 
knees [ was unable to walk. 

“I was treated for Rheumatism by 
several doctors, and also tried different 
medicines without receiving any benefit. 
I feared | would never again be free 
from pain, 

“My attention was called to cures by 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills and I started to use 
them. Before [ had finished the second 
box I was a new man, entirely free from 
pain. It has not come back since.” 

Uric acid in the blood is the cause of 
Rheumatism. If the Kidneys are work- 
ing right they take all the uric acid out 
of the blood. Dodd’s Kidney Pills make 
the Kidneys work right. 
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“That woman’s boss of the ward all 
right,” said the first repeater, in the 
days of female suffrage, “and she’s a re- 
gular terror, ain’t she?” “That’s what!” 
replied the other; “I wanted $2 for my 
vote, and she wouldn’t gimme more’n 
$1.98."-—Philadelphia “Press.” 
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The “American” Invasion. 





Brandon, Manitoba, Oct. 19. 

FOUND the big man who boarded the 

| train at Regina was inclined to be 

communicative, and as we thun 

dered eastward through the night 

the hard seats o: the colonist cars dis- 
couraged sleep. 

We were both going a “short” journey 
only—some 450 miles—to Brandon, in 
Manitoba, but I had found the sleeper 
full, and my companion said he “couldn’t 
stand being stuifed up in those cars.” 
As my cigar ease grew rapidly lighter, 
he commented emphatically on a para- 
graph I pointed him out in an English 
newspaper. 

“Say,” said he, “just you write that 
chap and tell him he’s away off about 
the West becoming ‘Americanized’; I 
guess he doesn’t know what a real 
‘American’ is.” 

“But they have been coming in by 
thousands this year,” I objected 

“Not ‘Americans’,” said my companion. 
“Up along the Prince Albert Railway, 
where I come from, there have been over 
a thousand families settled this year in 
one district I know of, and though they 
all come from ‘America’, they are no 
more ‘Americans’ than I am.” 

L looked puzzled. “What are 
then?” 

“They are all Germans,” said my 
friend, “and it’s as reasonable to say 
that Manitoba is becoming Russianized 
hy the Doukhobors,as to say these men 
are ‘Americanizing’ the North-West. A 
German is a German, just as a French- 


they 
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man is a Frenchman, the world over, 
whether he’s in Quebee or Paris, Chicago 
or Berlin; but he will make a good 
Canadian just the same for this Western 
country, if he gets the chance. 

“Why,” he continued vehemently, “we 
have no time to fool with 'thait sort of 
thing when there is all this to settle 
up’—and he waved his ‘hand towards the 
“what we want are good set- 
tlers, and we don’t care a darn if they 
are from [eeland or ‘America’, Germany 
or Seandinavia. Their children will be 
what [ am, a Canadian heart and soul; 
but if Canada is ever to amount to any- 
thing, we must have the people here to 
develop her. The true ‘Americans’ of the 
States are the English-speaking people. 
You don’t hear of German-Americans, 
or Italian-Americans, or French-Ameri- 
cans over there.” 

“No,” I retorted, “but you hear a 
good deal of French-Canadians on this 
side of the line.” 

“T heard a good deal about Scotsmen 
when I was over in Great Britain,” was 
the reply. “French-Canadians are as 
much a people as they are, or as the 
Dutchmen of South Africa are. If a 
thousand Germans had settled in the 
North-West a ‘hundred and fifty years 
ago, ‘there would be German-Canadians 
here also. But they didn’t, and the world 
moves too fast for that now. I guess 
there are about as many different ‘peo- 
ples’ or nations in it as there is room 
for.” 

“A great number of the ‘Americans’ 
settling in the North-West are English- 
speaking,” I remarked. 

“Why shouldn’t they make as good 
Canadians as the British settlers in 
‘America’ have made good ‘Americans’ ?” 
he asked. “The rank and file of the 
working world are not concerned with 
international polities, and ambitious 
schemes of that sort. They read about 
them in the papers and then light the 
fire with them. When a man has got to 
figure on getting a living off 160 acres 
of virgin prairie, he’s too tired of nights 
to trouble about kings or presidents or 
emperors, and when he’s on velvet and 
the living is coming pretty easily he’ll 
hurrah on the 4th of July, and cheer on 
Albert Edwerd’s birthday just as hard. 
He don’t care a fig for most of the 
pretty little distinctions of race and na- 
tionality that vou think so much of; 
but he will admit ‘that our land laws and 
legal administration in this Canadian 
Norih-West are better than those of the 
State he came from. And he makes the 
best settler we have ever had in the 
North-West, for he knows the game from 
the start, and no matter what happens, 
you can’t stick him anywhere.” 

“Then you really approve of the 
‘American invasion’?” IT asked. 

“Yes, sir, or any other invasion of as 
good men. They are worth a shipload 
of greasy Poles, and don’t cost any 
money to settle either; it’s the Northern 
Europeans we want.” 

“What nationality was your father?” 
I asked. 

His blue eyes and fair hair told me be- 
fore he answered: “My father was a 
Norwegian sailor, who settled in Nova 


| Scotia fifty years ago, and if I can give 


a lift to a Norwegian, you bet I al- 
ways do it. If I had my way, I’d Sean- 


/dinavianize the North-West.” 


And he laughed merrily as he lit the 
end of another cigar. 


H. T. Munn, in London “Outlook.” 





Mommsen the Absent-Minded. 


“Endless anecdotes are told of the 


| great Mommsen, who was always buried 


in ‘his own thoughts. I was on a tram 
one day as the little man with the big 
hat and long hair jumped off to go into 
the university. Said the conductor to 
me, with a grin: ‘That’s Mommsen. He 
doesn’t know his own children!’ The 
good professor’s quiver was very full— 
[ believe he had thirteen children—and 
it is a fact that he met one of them 
weeping in the street and tried to con 
sole it, without in the least recognizing 
it. 

“One of the best stories, and perfectly 
true, is the following: A fmend of 
Mommsen’s met him one day in the Lin 
den, coming from the university, hatless 
—as he frequently was—and walking in 
the gutter with one foot on the pave- 
menit. His friend asked him how ‘he was; 
and Mommsen replied, ‘Well, | feel all 
right; but I notice to-day that I seem 
to be limping. [| fear I have got rheu- 
matism.’ ” 





‘“‘Anthony Hope” on Marriage. 





Mr. Anthony Hope Hawkims, who was 
the special guest at a house dinner of the 
Authors’ Club, referring to his recent 





marriage, said that twelve months before | 
he became qualified to address them as a | 
Benedict he wrote down his impressions | 


of matrimony, occupying, as he did, to | 


use the historic phrase, “a position of 


greater freedom and less responsibility,” | 
and he hoped that his mo doubt ignorant | 
lucubrations | 


but highly interesting 
would find a publisher within the ensu 
ing year. Lt was notorious that novel 
ists wrote much better without experi 
ence than with it Anyhow, he was 
going to call the novel “Double Harmess.” 
Literature, he continued, did not exist 
for the sake of making money. Money 
was a by-product, but it was a by-pro 
duct which could easily be utilized. Even 
though a book was good, it 
1 making money. 


solmetines 


insisted « 


The Advertiser’s Version. 





‘Tis said that little drops of ink 

Do oft make countless thousands think; 

But what of more importance is, 

It makes them buy and leads to biz 
—‘Judge.” 





Pennsylvania Railroad’s Winter Excur- 
sion Route Book. 


In pursuance of its annual custom, 
the Passenger Department of the Penn 
sylvania Railroad Company has just is 
sued an attractive and comprehensive 
book descriptive of the leading winter 
resorts of the East and South, and giv- 
ing the rates and various routes and 
combinations of routes of travel. Like 
all the publications of the Pennsylvania 
Railroad Company, this “Winter Excur- 
sion Book” is a model of typographical 
and pictorial work. It is bound in a 
handsome and artistic cover in colors, 
and contains much valuable information 
for winter tourists and travelers in gen- 
eral. It can be had free of charge at the 
principal ticket offices of the Pennsyl- 
vania Railroad Company, or will be sent 
ae upon application to George W. 

vd, general passenger agent, Broad 
Street Station, Philadelphia. 


| 
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R. SCORE & SON 


Tailors and Haberdashers 








Men appreciate use- 
ful gifts. This is head- 
quarters for fine im- 
ported furnishings 
only the correct kind 


and many exclusive :— 


Cravats, 50c. to $6. 

Mufflers, $1.00 up. 

Riding, Driving and 
Walking Gloves, 
$1.50 up. 

Pure Irish Linen 
Handkerchiefs, 
$2.50 per doz. 

Suspenders, 5Ce. 

Umbrellas (half a 
guinea), $2.65 up 

Walking Sticks, $1 
to $5.00. 

Smoking Jackets, 
$5.00 to $15.00. 

Dressing Gowns, 
$5.00 to $20.00. 

Bath Robes, $5.00 to 
$12.00. 


Slippers to match 
Bath Robes, $1.00 
pair. 

Illustrated Catalogue 

and, Price-List free to 


out-of-town people. 


77 KING STREET WEST 





Pandora Ranée 


Fire responds promptly to dampers—will boi! a pot of tea quickly. 
When friends visit you unexpectedly and you ask them to have acup cf 


tea, you realize the advantage of a good range. 


Special damper arrange- 


ments in the Pandora insure a strong draft and quick fire at all times—no 
tedious waits for the kettle to boil, but rather a sense of pride from its 


promptness. 


A handsome range to show your ca lers, too—has a beauty, grace and 
solidity in appearance not seen in old style ranges. 
The Pandora range has mcny new and important features, such as 


enamel-d re-ervoir, sheet steel high shelf and warming closet, triple 
triangular grates and a special flue construct’ on which forees whe beat 


around the oven twice and directly 


under every pot hole—is a pertect 


baker and a perfect cooker at the same time. 


Sold by all enterprising dealers. 


Booklet free to any address. 


M‘Clarys 


London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver, St. John, N.B 





IF YOU WANT TONING 


We all know the listless feeling that follows overwork 


and worry. 
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78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


In Bustness as a Savincs Bank and Loan Co., Since 1854 


TO BECOME 


‘ “THE HOME BANK OF CANADA.” 


Assets, 


3 7 

feo 

2 
OFFICE HOURS:—9 a.m. to 4 p.m. 


OPEN 7 TO 9 EVERY 
SATURDAY WNIQHT. 


$3,000,000.00. 


Interest Allowed on Deposits from Twenty Cents 


WITHDRAWABLE BY CHEQUES. 


SaTURDAY 9 am. to l p.m 


JAMES MASON, 
Managing Director. 
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of whom had previously found an oppor 


tunity of hearing her. So many hun- 
dreds of columns have been written about 
Patti and her voice and its wonderful 


state of preservation, that nothing essen 


tial can be added. But to the musical 
community of the city as represented at 
this concert, one can safely say that 
Patti’s singing was a startling but agree- 
vble disappointment. They had said to 
themselves that it was impossible for : 


woman of her age to retain much beau 
ty of voice or flexibility o 





vocalization th 


atmosphere and tonality thai the slig 


est crudity or imperfection of technique. 
or the slightest touch of false sentiment, 


is at once apparent to the listener. Bu 
Patti sang this excerpt in a manner tha 


ier younger rivals could well take a les 
son from. Simplicity and _ purity of 














style were there, combined with charm 
of voice and beauty of phrasing. Occa- 
sionally one noticed a disposition to cut 
short i¢ value of some of the notes, 
but in this Patti showed that she had 
the art to gracefully cover a weakness 
lat Was Only ; t to persons fa 
iliar with Later in the 
vening she sang the “Bijou” seng from 
Fa ist.” whien Was erhnaps eT vocal 
i Lhe Cas n It was an ex 
ussite effort, so eas ! gracious In its 
ungerous ssages so skilfully 
\ | s vive? 
I - “e ‘ 
d ag . ; ~ 
vit! rl = i 
ne Thi 
f iT ( 
I == I \ pel 
mu 
i st 1 is a = 
S Oo ‘ sit ng of this 
smart t song i iva is assisted 
Miss | La Zia eis i y .ccom- 
lished violinist, w n elastic singing 
one of much chan Mr. Wilfred Virgo, 
1e ten ho w t soloists a 
1e Mackenzie Musical Festival; Mr. 
laude Cunninghan 1 baritone of good 
voice and fervent sivle, and Miss Vera 
Marg S$, 3 solo pianist and a 
1 n ) 
* 
vraphed report im ie loca 
I os Mr \ tor Herbe t las re 
signed from the dir orship of the Pitts 
bure Orchestra is caused s musap 
prehensions as to the effect tha us re- | 
t ment nught nav o thie oncerts of 
the Mendelssohn Choi, for which, as 15 
well k vn. he and - orchestra have 
been engaged Mr. Vogt is received the 
following telegram from the secretary 
the rchestra, which will show la ¢ 
Me ndelssohn neerts \ ” nivel a 
originally announced Mr. Herbert's re 
signation does no 1 1] 
close of fe season, wii ves 
Ne York, to our 1 t eYgT = \W 
give the Toronto concerts, and they 
! bh hie bes We Vi I y ‘ o 
We shall ave the com 
seventy The Pittsburg Orchestra wi 


go on next year, and the next conductor 
while not yet chosen, will be the best the 
world affords.” 
a 
The Victoria College Glee Clul under 
the direction of Mr. W. J. MeNally, and 


the Mandolin and Guitar Club under | 
ir. R. M. Chase. are making a tour of 


Western Ontario next week, giving con 


erts 11 Berlin, Stratford st Marvy’s 
London and Norwich 

Mr. J. W Jones of St. Thomas will 
produce the “Elijah” in that city some 
time in January. 1904. Mr. H. Ruthven 


Macdonald has been engaged to sing the 


baritone solos. 
* 


Miss Jessie Binns, one of Dr. Fisher’s 
most brilliant pupils, gave a piano recit- 


a) at the Conservatory of Music on Fri 


day evening of last week, which attract- 


ed a large audience of music-lovers lr 


her rendering of a choice programme 


Miss Binns showed that she has greatly 


gained since her previous appearance in 


recital in the important elements of cer 


tainty of tec hnique, mus sical conception 


and be sauty and power of Lone Her in 
terpretation and execution of Mendels 
sohn’s “Variations Serieuses” were 
marked by refinement and earness of 
design while she read I 

ment of Schumann’s fine concerto in A 


minor with breadth of grasp and sympa 


thetic insight The cadenza was Vly 
’ \ aa) 
performed The Sehubert-Lisz he 
King” was an illustration of deserip 
: ' 
ive romantic music, and was worked up | « 


to a powerful climax. Other pieces of a 
ighter type which served to exemplily 
Miss Binns’ versatility were Henselt’s 
‘Si Oiseau J’etais,” Chaminade’s \u 


tumn” and Raff’s “Fairy Tale.” In the 


> 


closing number, Rubinstein’s trio, op. 52, 


Miss Binns had the assistance of Messrs 
Klingenfeld and Saunders, at the violin 
and violoncello respectively. in this 
work she proved herself to be a sympa 
thetic ensemble player, and one who 
showed much judgment in aceommodat 
ing the tone of the piano to the re 
quirements of the less sonorous stringed 
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N defiance of the law of probabili- 
ties, Adelina Patti, who made her 
first bow to a Toronto audience 
in 1853 as a ten-year-old wonder- 
child, proved herself to be a phe- 
nomenon as a singer Of sixty-one 

years of age at her farewell concert on 

Thursday night of last week, when she 

delighted an audience of four thousand 

one hundred people at Massey Hall. The 
vast gathering was made up not only of 
regular concert-goers from the city, but 
of some hundreds of people from the 
country towns and villages in the vicini- 
ty of Toronto, to whom the name of 

Patti had been for years a household 

word as the “Queen of Song,” but few 


Your Simplex is su near perfecti on the at 
I m: arvel more each time | hear it 
of touch and 
seems responsive, with always the proper 


The fault of all other players which I 
have recognized is the impossibility of 
playing a melody with one degree of 
power and the accompaniment propor- 
tionately lighter. This the Simplex does 


to perfection. 


\¥ 

NW pf 
f execution. 

and that she could but vn a “success of 
esteem.” But once more they were af- 
forded an illustration of the exception to 
the rule. It would be against common 
sense to say, as some newspapers have 
asserted, that Patti’s voice is just as 
good as it was in her prime, but, on the 
other hand, it must be admitted that she 
still has an exquisite quality of vocal 
tone in the most essential register of her 
voice, and with it an artistic control of 
makes her a marvel. 
This fact was exemplified in her singing 
of Mozart’s “Voi che Sapete.”. The ma 
jority of modern singers and instrumen 
talists avoid Mozart, because, simple as 
his music is, it is so clear and pure in 








Canadian Representatives 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS co. 


143 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 





In the Schumann concerto 
accompaniment 
discrimination 


instruments. 


Birmingham 
English eritie 
f the compos 


passed over 











anniversary 





he performance, 


Beethoven's 


some of the numerous | 
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pupils of Mr 


Toronto Ladies’ Symphony 


& composition in mil 


Birmingham 
» suggestion of eight 
iogs who wauld bas 


commenting uj 
well tempered 


not a round dozen 


scaley’ Quite so. But, should there be 
any difficulty in obtaining twelve quali- 
fied barkists, recourse may be had to 
the farm-vard by inducing a dozen lusty 
birds to cock-a-doodle- doo the ‘crowma- 
‘ic’ seale, rsactly!’ will be the na- 
tural exclamation of our friend yolked 
to the Birmingham ‘Daily Gazette.’ ’ 
London “Musical Times.” 

Che foregoing is a species of cockney 
punning that should not be tolerated 
outside the Poultry in London. 

* 





\ Leith correspondent writes to the 
“Musical Times:” “The following Wag- 
ner story, one that would have delighted 
the cynical Davison, may be found 
worthy of insertion: Bismarck was once 
asked what he thought of the great 
Richard. ‘Well, he replied, ‘he is de- 
cidedly a better composer than Goethe, 
and a better poet than Mozart.” 

+ 

The historic piano-making house of 
Broadwood is about to remove from 
Great Pulteney sireet to Conduit street, 
London. Che house was founded by 
Pschudi, a maker of harpsichords, and 
opened at the present premises in 1732. 
The reputation which the firm enjoyed 
was jokingly illustrated by a drawing in 
“Punch,” which depicted the landlady of 
a lodging-house showing her rooms to a 


prospective occupant. “I see,” said the 
lady enquiring about the apartments, 
that you have a rosewood — piano.” 
‘No, mum.” indignantly replied — the 
landlady, “it's a Broadwood.” 

* 


Piano and vocal pupils of Dr. Torring- 
ton supplied the programme given last 
Saturday afternoon at the Toronto Col- 
lege of Musie. The vocalists who took 
part were Edna Kaiser, Mrs. Cleland 
Armstrong, Rose Zeigler, Margaret Cas- 
cy, Margaret Corkett and Mabel Stock- 
well. Piano numbers were given by 
Evelyn Sloan, Kathieen LeRoy and 
Charles Eggett. 

s 

Phe plan for the Conservatory String 
Quartette opened yesterday at the Con- 
servatory of Music, and a large number 
of seats were marked off. At their first 
concert. which takes place next Wed- 
nesday, in the Conservatory Music Hall, 
the quartelcoe will be assisted by Miss 














a a TORONTO Sine. “we ae 


OF MUSIC 

COLLEGE STREET. 

DR, EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 
THE BEST EQUIPMEN?S AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA 

——Artists’ and Teachers’ Graduating Courses—— 

17th Season now Open 

SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 

Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 


CALENDARS and SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 


TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 








Studio— Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto. 


Ww. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE SOLOIST 


Conductor of the University of Toronto Glee 
Club. Open for ergagements in Oratorio, 
Concerts, Etc. 

Aavanced pupils accepted. 


Studio—Nordheimers’. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


CONCERT BARITONE 


Studio— Nordheimer’s, 
15 King St. East, Toronto. 


THE MODEL SCHOOL of MUSIC 


193 BEVERLEY STREET 











VOCAL VIOLIN PIANO THEORY 


Thoroughly competent staff for high-class work in 
all departments. Write or call for particulars, 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 


Toronto Junction College of Music 


Will conduct class for Piano Teachers in 
**COMMON SENSE METHOD” 


January 4th to 30th. Circular mai'ed free. 


Amy Robsart Jaffray, soprano, and Mr. | —————_______ 


Napier Durand, pianist. Miss Lois Win- 
low, ‘cellist in the quartette, will also 
play solos. The concert is looked for- 
ward to as a musical treat. 
CHERUBINO. 


A Bric-a-Brac Affair. 


e is a soldier young and gay, 
She is a dainty miss, 
tle leans toward her with a smil 
Her lips invite a kiss. 
rhe nook is one for lovers planned, 
A place to bill and coo, 
Where sweeping folds of thick brocade 
And screens shut off the view 


But overhead the china clock— 
Pink porcelain—ticks away 

minutes int hours, and vet 
illy twain delay 


- iy s 





on a gallant’s arm is empty still 


nd still the maid coque ttes, 
cause they are a little pair 
BOT Dresden statuettes. 
—Minna Irving. 


ae ee 


A Good Joke Spoilt. 


An American had climbed Ben Nevis 
on one of the recent. bad days, and the 
following is the message he handed in at 
the post-office on the summit for trans- 
mission to his friends at home: 

“TL climbed the Ben. I viewed the mist, 
I missed the view.” 

The operator took the message, count- 
ed the words. and charged him, all with- 
out a smile 

“But.’ said the Yankee, ‘don’t you 
see the joke?” 

“Oh. yes, I see the joke!” replied the 
clerk. “I have sent seven messages ex- 
_actly the same already to-day!” 

—_—__3o__—_—_-— 
For Convenience. 

When Mr. Smith started for lodge 
meeting the other night he said to his 
wife: “Mary. I believe I’ll take the key, 
for I might have trouble in finding it 
when I get home.” 

“Yes,” said his wife, “and you'd better 
take the keyhole, too.”—"‘Lyre.” 


The Language of Gifts. 


“What does it mean when a_ prince 
sives a ballet-dancer a diamond neck 
| lace?” 

“It probably means that he has mar 
ried an American ‘hheiress.”—Exchange 


-—————_ = ————— 





| \ Yorkshire socialist, who was once 
explaining to a friend the principles of 
| socialism, remarked that all possessions 





should be shared equally. “If you had 
| two horses,” said the friend, “would you 


csive me one?” “Of course,” replied the 
socialist ‘And if you had two cows, 
} would you do the same?” “Of course | 
| -hould.” “Well, supposing, now,” said 
| the friend. slowly. “you had two pigs 
would you give me one of them?” “Eh! 
tha’s gettin’ ower near home,” said the 
other. shvlv; “tha knows [ve got twe 
pigs.” 

idyt Yes you see she told the 

fe ’ er fathers partner had 
robbed him of nearly all his wealth, just 

| te st his love for her 

Viavme—And then? 

Kdyt He asked her for a letter of 
introduction to the daughter of her 
father’s partnen Chicago “News.” 

Newcasile—-Was there any romance 
connected with your engagement‘ In- 
gerfield— Romance? 1 proposed to her 
at 8.45 and she accepted me prec isely at 
0.15 Detroit “Pree Press.’ 

‘That fellow.” said Alfred Henry 
Lewis, the other day, when a certain 





|} well-known Tammany man was men- 
tioned, “puts up a good bluff, but there 
is nothing to him. Open the front door 
and you are in his back yard.” 








TO SINGERS— 
A SOPRAN™ cot mezzo-tenor, and 
bass are reqtired for the Metropolitan 
Church quartette ; ges voice ont ability 
to reed tui)y at sigh? requisite, pply by 
leitterto FRED ROPER, Secreiary Sm 
Committee, 2 Toronto Stre et, Toronto. 


ee “/EDMUND HARDY, Mus, Bar, 


Teacher of Piano-playing at Toronto Conservatory 
of Music and Westbourne School, Organist and 


Choirmaster o Parkds ile Presbyterian Church. 


P. J. McAVAY |; 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio--146 Ossington Avenue © 


W. SPENCER JONES 


35 WALKER AVE., TORONTO 


Concert Director and Accompanist 
Manager of High-Class Artists 
Correspondence from Committees invited. 


All of the thirty-six dates now booked for Jarvis- 
Smily tour. Now booking tor Bertha Cushing-Child 
(of Boston), cor tralto ; tour January, 1904; assisting 
artists Mabel Stanley Leonard (of Detroit), reader, 
and Georgie Turner (of Montreal), violiniste. 


Toronto Conservatory © 
...otring Quartette 


Mrs. Drechsler Adamson, first violin. 
Miss Lina D. Adamson, second violin. 
Miss Lena M. Hayes, viola. 

Miss Lois Winlow, ‘cello. 


Oper for engagements, Apply Conservatory of Music 


J, F. JOHNSTONE, C.M, 


PIANO, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, etc. 
Room 5, 269 Coll: ge Street, Toronto. 








| Master Eugene Lockhart 
BOY COMEDIAN 


For three years en tour with Kilties’ Band. For 
terms and circular address : 
Eugene Lockhart, ‘‘Walnut Hall,” Toronto, 


-BERENICE PARKER 


M.E.L. 
ELOCUTIONIST 
TEACHER AND ARTIST 





Studio—572 Jarvis St. *Phoue—N. 865. 
MR. H. M. FIELD 
PLEANIST| 

Musical Studio— 


28 Floss Platz, LEIPZIG 
MRS. J, MENZIES SWANSON 


Certificated R. A. M., London, Eng. (honors), and 
Trinit y, London. 


PIANO AND THEORY LESSONS 
Accompanist for Conccrts, Parties, etc. 


12 Carlton street 


EDWARD BARTON 


BASS VOCALIST 
PROFESSIONAL VOICE TRAINER 


681 Spadina Avenue, Toronto. 


MISS JULIA F, MacBRIEN 


CONCERT PIANISTE AND TEACHER 


Pupil of Leschetizky, Vienna ; Wager Swayne, Paris, 

nd Stepanhof, Berlin, Pupils prepared for all colle- 
xiate and university examinations. Studio - Room 10, 
south-east cor, Carlton and Yonge Streets. 





GEORGE FOX 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
For terms, etc. address J. W. Baumann, 
Rocm 3, Nordheimer's, Toronto. 


Miss LILLIAN DE LE&QUE 
Mezzo Soprano, late of Buffalo, N.Y., pupil of Pro 
fessor Bohner, Lei sic ; also of Arthur Blight and 
others, Deacher of Velce Caliure. Expression 
a specialty Some splenaid testimonials. Studio, 
Toronto. days and Saturdays, Nordheimer Building, 
oront 








MRS. H. W. PARKER 
SOPRANO 


For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 


Torento Conservatory of Musie, Toronte, 


MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 


SINGING MASTER 


Studios: Rooms 5—8, Nordheimer's, Kin Street 
East. 








12-14 Pembroke Street 
F. H. TORRINGTON. Mus. Doc., Musical Director. 


STUDENTS TRAINED ON ARTISTIC LINES 


Kindergarten Music Classes for Teachers 
and Children, under Miss Hulaa Westman. 


Calendar and Syliabus on Application. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


SOPRANO 
V@ICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ a Ce 5 
Whitby. Vocal Teacher St. M ol- 
lege, Toronto. Studio— 

Yonge Street Dak 


FRANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN and PIANO 





Studio—Toronto College of Music, or Williams’ 
143 Yonge Street. 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishép Strachan School, and 
Branksome Hall. 21 Dunbar Road, Rosedale. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School and St. Monica’s School. 


Residence—No, 10 St. Joseph Street. 


SEBASTIAN H. BURNETT 
CELEBRATED BARITONE 
The art of singing taught in all its branches. 
Residence—28 Grosvenor St., or Toronto 
Coilegeef Music. 


G. D. ATKINSON 


Organist and Choirmaster Dundas Center Methodist 
Church, London. 


Teacher of Piano and Organ Playing 

Toronto Studio--Room 19,22 College Street. Fort- 
nightly. 

Address— 474 Queen’s Avenue, London, Ont, 


NORA KATHLEEN JACKSON 
VOICE SPECIALIST 


Pupil of Frau Elizabeth Grosser (Zurich), W. E. 
Haslam, Esq. and Dr. Ham. ‘Scored an unqualified 
success ""— Mail and Empire Studios — Castle 
Frank Road, Rosedale, and Nordheimer’s. 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music), 
PIANIST AND TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO- 
PLAYING, COMPOSITION, Etc. 


Private studio— Nordheimer's, Toronto. 


J. W. McFARLANE 


PIANIST AND ACCOMPANIST 
20 Collier Street, Toronto. 
A limited number of pupils received. Engagements 
solicited for Concerts, At Homes, Assemblies. For 
terms, dates, etc., apply to the above address. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 


AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 

















Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College of 


Music. Residence—32 Madison Avenue. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 
Address-- 306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and a Manéolin Soleist 


will Bs ay rw corcert engagements. 
Tasrecter of Poraity Sonia eden and 





Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Even- 
ings, College of Musi 


A. P. ROXBURGH, F.EI.S. 
PROFESSOR OF ELOCUTION 


Voice Production, Exvression and Gesture. 
Terms for tuition and public entertainments, 


275 SPADINA AVE., TORONTO. 


A. T. CRINGAN, Mas. Be. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the et of Singing. 
Careful attention given to tone placing and 
development. 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence— 633 Church St., Toronto. 


Chrystal Brown 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 


Soloist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa 
Now booking engagements in Canada 
Address ERIE, Pa 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 
VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress at | sretto Abbey. 
—Toronto Conservatory ¢ of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 


Studio— 32 King Street West. 


Residence —g93 Howland Ave, 


MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing. 


Address - - - Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


Address 168 Carlton Street, or 
Conservatory of Music. 


S. J. W. BRADLEY 
ees and Leader of Berkele 
Methodist Churoh Choir. 7 
Vooal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of M: 
130 Beaton Street, Toronte, 


M® and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 


TEACHERS OF ee 
Tone placement and de 


according to catgatific veinet 
pndlo- "68 alorend a apeclae. 


H. S. SAUNDERS 
VIOLONOELLIST 


a1 Harbord Stree: o Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


DeNALD H HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
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tee REGINA 
Music Box 





The Sweetest Toned Music 
Box Made. % Changeable 
Tune Disks Costing the same 
as Sheet Music, and Thou- 
sands of Tunes to Select from. 
Fully Guaranteed and Sold 
on Easy Payments. % % 

Mechanically it is 
faultless. 

Musically the highest 
achievement of its kind. 

In appearance an ornament 
any where. 

Inspection invited. 





Whaley, Royce & Co. Linitd 


158 Yonge St., TORONTO. 








SPECIAL VALUES IN 


FINE VIOLINS 


Write for new Cat alo ge (free) con 
taining list of noted violin make rs, photo 
er ings of celebrated artists, and 
ographic reproductions of Fine 
Violins, ranging ia price from $40.00 to 
$5000.00, 

Special violins sent on seven days ex- 
amination. Monthly payments arranged 
Dormal certificates of genuiceness with 
cach instrument 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., 
LIM 21 
143 YONGE ST TORON TO. 














EDUCATIONAL. 


FRENCH CONVERSATION CLASSES 


FOR CHILDREN. 


MISS KING WOOD 


French Specialist (Diplomee) 


Will open afternoon classes Monday, Sept. Lith, 
at 95 Charles Street. Miss King Wood has lived 
seven years in France and Russia, and has made a 
thorough study of the best methods of teaching living 
languages. Terms and list of references sent on 
application. 








\CHO? 


BNE EX PDESSI( 
SIMPSON FA. 734 YONGE S 


M, C. HALL Cc. W. WREYFORD 
Recreative and Curative Exercises Daily 
FENCING 


Arranging an Evening Class. 
Calendar on application. 








School of Expression 
TORONTO 
Bank of Commerce Buildin 
Corner Bloor oar’ Yonge Sts. 
VOICE CULTURE PHYSICAL CULTURE 
PEDAGOGY LITERATURE 
Study in the last department embraces the Univer 
sity lectures in English, Rhetoric and Composition. 
All Physical Culture work for grace, ease, curative 


and corrective work, Fencing, etc., taken at the 
Annesley Hall Gymnasium. For Calendar, write : 


MRS. SCOTT-RAFF, Principal 








THE MISSES STERNBERG 
PHYSICAL CULTURE AND DANCING 


ST. GEORGE’S HALL (eL™ sr.) 
NEW TERM BEGINS MONDAY, JAN. 4, '@4. 








ART. 


PYROGRAPHY 


Poker Painting or Burnt Wood Etching and 
Wood Carving. 

Mr. Ernest MceGreger, of Chicago, and Mr. 
John I. Ridpath, of New York, og to an- 
nounce th» opening of their Studio for instruc- 
tion in Pyrography and Wood Carving. 

Samples of the latest Kuropean and Ameri- 
~- ideas and desixns op view. Original de- 
si age farni~hed. Pupils received. A_ visit 

icited. Studio Addre-s, 40 Arcade, Toronto. 








MRS. VERRAL MISS GORMLEY 


STUDIO 
Classes in Painting, Drawing and Modeling 


Strathcona Chambers, 
124 Victoria Street. 


MRS. DIGNAM 


PRIVATE STUDIO also 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 


42, 43, 44, 45, 46 Union Loan Building, 
28 Toronto Street, 











MARY WALKER CAMPBELL 


Teacher of Conventional Decoration 
applied to China 


Special designs prepared for Tea Sets, Fish 
Sete, Etc. 
Studi :—574 Sherbourne 8t., City. 


R F. GAGEN, A.R.C A., 


Miniatures, Water-Color and ink Portraits 
Studio—90 YONGE STREET 











Ww L. FORSTER 


«++ PORTRAIT FAINTING 
____ eee = aor Sa ee Stree Weat 


PYROGRAPHY AND WOOD CARVING 


sTUDIO 
Ernest McGregor. J. 1. Ridpath. 


Classes and Private Lessons. 
oom 40, Yonge Street Arcade, 





PROFESSIONAL. 


GHRERMAN E. TOWNSEND 
Public Accountant and Auditor 


SeKinnen Building, 
, ‘Room 210, TorePhene—Main 1901. 
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Princess Alice of Albany. 


ORE than one great foreign mar- 
M riage was discussed for Princess 
Alice of Albany, and many peo- 

ple expected that, as her broth- 

er had turned German in order to suc- 
ceed to the Duchy of Coburg, the sister 
would also become a personage in the 
Fatherland, with every advantage save 
one, that of retaining some shred of per- 
sonal liberty. What with Teuton court 
etiquette and the heavy, all-pervading 
Hohenzollern thumb, the Princess would 
have had to suppress her own individu- 
ality and be quite subservient to rela- 
tions-in-law and the many regulations 
framed for consorts of German princes. 
The marriage she is about to make 
with Prince Alexander of Teck, the 
youngest son of a popular and much-la- 
mented British princess, allows her to 
remain in the land of her birth. King 
Edward may well have been gratified on 
hearing of the betrothal, as it is advis- 
wble in the interests of his grandchildren 


of Wales that their uncles of Teck 
should give them creditable aun(s-in- 


law, and in this instance the fiancee of 
Prince Alexander is a royal highness, 
born a princess of Great Britain and Ire- 
land. 

The Duchess of Albany, who has had 
to spend some time in Germany attend- 
ing to her son’s interests, will live more 
in future in England, where she is so de- 
servedly beloved. As regards money 
matters, the country does nothing for 
the young couple, as they are not includ- 
ed among nationally-endowed highnesses, 
but rich connections will doubtless help 
them to set up housekeeping in moder- 
ate style. 

The Princess Alice of Albany has had 
a quiet girlhood, but it has made her 
very far from dull. She cannot com- 
pete with her cousins “Ena” or Patricia 
in the boisterous vivacity which they 
display when they are among young 
people of their own age. But she is very 
bright and winsome, and is certsinly 
sprightlier than her Dutch cousin Wil- 
helmina was before her marriage. Never 
having known a father’s love, she has 
had to rely upon her devoted mother for 
her insight into the mystery of life, yet 
it will always be to the credit of the 
widowed Duchess that she sank her 
own feelings and ambitions, and made 
herself as much an elder sister as pos- 
sible to both her bairns. 

The bride-to-be is one of the most cul- 
tivated women of her rank and station. 
One of the first books to be put into her 
hands when she reached years of intel- 
ligence was “Sesame and Lilies,” and the 
title of this charming creation of the 
genius of John Ruskin is in itself a 
parable, a description of her life. For 
she desires to be both useful and orna- 
mental, a blessing to her generation, and 
a worthy figure in the social history of 
our time. She has a brilliant future, 
and will go far. 
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What a Difference! 





There was a young lady named Maude, 
Who said she was ‘awfully boahed,”’ 
For all men she hated, 
Both single and mated— 
But in the dark corners—Good Lawd! 








Why the Other Women Hate the ‘‘Man's 
Woman.” 





All young men and some old men who 
ought to know better are convinced that 
women hate the “man’s woman” because 
the men like her. But as a rule, those 
qualities which make a person popular 
attract men and women alike, and there 
are girls who hold the general and equal 
affection of all the women as well as all 
the men of their acquaintance. 

The usual “man’s woman” is detested 
by other girls because they know her. 
It is not natural for a girl to be a 
“man’s woman,” and to attain that char- 
acter she has to play many parts and 
be all things to all men. The “man’s 
woman,” as a rule, is insincere. She 
goes out of her way and practices un- 
womanly arts to attract men for whom 
she cares nothing, but whose attendance 
feeds her vanity. When in company 
with girls, no men being present, the 
“man’s woman” delights in humiliating 
and insulting other women. The “man’s 
woman” can be very mean and waspish 
when she deems it safe to be sincere. 
But when men come in, she becomes 
gracious and benignant to the same wo- 
man whom, perhaps, a moment before, 
she was taunting and stinging. A man, 
seeing her generous manner to these 
other women, attributes to jealousy the 
hatred with which she is regarded by his 
sisters. 

Men, especially young men, are gener- 
ally poor judges of women at first sight. 
They pick out the showy, shallow girls 
who talk fluently and sing college songs, 
and they see nothing in quieter bodies 
who, perhaps, possess better minds and 
hearts than more ostentatious and more 
popular girls. If only the poor fools of 
nen who whisper confidences into the 
ear of the “man’s woman,” and write sil- 
iy letters to her, could hear the goddess 
repeating their secrets and reading their 
letters aloud to crowds of giggling girls, 
if the deluded men could behold the 
‘man's woman” mimicking them to 
whole rooms-full of other women, they 
would moderate their admiration for 
her. 

The art of the “man’s woman” con- 
sists in making each man believe that 
he is the one particular man, her near- 
est intimate and dearest friend. This 
involves a certain amount of hypocrisy. 
To other women there is 2 note of false- 
ness in every tone of the “man’s wo- 
man.” Women know one another to 
the core. They read one another by in- 
tuition, while man has to learn them by 
the painful method of practical experi- 
ence. 

But sooner or later, each individual 
man finds out the “man’s woman” and 
quits her. That is her punishment and 
the other women’s vindication. One by 
one the men that hung about her have 
their eyes opened. Sometimes this oper- 
ation is painful to them, sometimes it is 
a trifling incident in their lives. They 
go their several ways, wiser, and marry 
the girls that the “man’s woman” has 
anubbed and derided. And when she 
sees thirty drawing near and herself still 
unwed, the “man’s woman” often mar- 
ries some silly boy in a hurry, before he 
has had time to think, and retires from 
the field amid laughter. 

—e- 
A curate once smote at a tee, 
And threw his new club up a tree, 
Saying, “Fie! My!! Oh dear!!! 
I must give up, I fear, 

Fither golf or the Mimisteree!” 

Ethel Watts Mumford. 


The Habitant. 





It is a little world of its own, French 
Canada. Outside its limits there is 
nought worthy of consideration. And it 
is a beautiful world. A world of forests, 
dark and sweet-scented; of broad-bos- 
omed rivers and flashing mountain 
streams. A world of snug homes and 
kindly cures, of little fenced gardens and 
big fenced fields. A world that wakes 
with white dawns, and works from the 
moment the red sun gilds the village 
spire till the spire’s cracked bell tinkles 
the Angelus. Horny-handed, bowed- 
backed, hard-faced and simple-minded 
are the people of this world, earning 
their living by the sweat of their brow 
year ia and year out without question 
or complaint. Content to till and har- 
vest as their fathers did before them; 
happy to live the life, hopeful to die the 
death, of their class and kind, such is 
the way of les Habitants. 

Whether they love England little or 
much; whether or not they look askance 
at an Imperialism unifying the aspira- 
lions of—to them-— an alien race; wher- 
ever and however their ideals be ground- 
ed, or their conscious efforts directed, 
they are none the less excellent citizens 
of Canada, and helpful, however unwill- 
ingly or unconsciously, in the building 
up of Greater Britain. They are an ato- 


mic survival of mediaevalism. Their 
laws, their customs, their very speech 
are relics of another age. The grand 


seigneur, with his high rights, passed not 
more swiftly in France than did the 
Reds of the Midi—that hungry, heroic 
crowd—in their march northward. 

Untouched by the bloody shear that 
worked a frenzied people’s will; intimi- 
dated by no loaded tumbril, jolting a 
pallid aristocracy to destruction. the 
grand seigneur is to-day a person—in 
Quebec. Perhaps he profited by exam- 
ple, and perchance his right of pillory, 
pit and gallows, and others more un- 
speakable, are as so many shadows; 
perhaps he has grown bourgeois, and in- 
stead of exercising his lordly will to re- 
move the popular grievance, he writes 
to the newspapers—but there is suffi- 
cient of the old sieur left to be remark- 
able. 


As to loyalty to Great Britain—bear 


with me while | sound the Habitant. 
“And what is patriotism?” asked iny 
Habitant. “Love for your country,” an- 


swered I, unthinkingly, “and a readiness 
to sacrifice, if needs be, your life at her 
need.” The Habitant looked a little 
puzzled. This, said he in effect, is my 
country. Here was I born, as was my 
father before. Here are my children and 
my grandchildren. JI know these lakes, 
these woods, these fields, as | know my 
own garden. My grandfather fought for 
this land, driving out the Yankees in 
1812, while | carried my rifle in the Fen- 
ian invasion. 1 speak French, but 
France is not my home. I live under 
the British flag, but England is nothing 
to me. I am a Canadian first and iast, 
and if he who loves his country best is 
the finest patriot, then there is no great- 
er patriot than I. 

Briefly, this is the attitude of French 
Canada. It is actively loyal to Canada, 
it is not actively disloyal to Great Bri- 
tain. “Canada first,” this is its motto. 
Only there is really no second—absolute- 
ly none. If you can understand a pas- 
sion for Quebec, with an apathy for the 
rest of Canada, and an attitude of su- 
preme indifference toward the remainder 
of the British Empire, not to say the 
civilized world, you can understand the 
French-Canadian and place him at his 
value. He is not an Imperialist, he is 
not a “Rule Britannia” loyalist; he re- 
presents isolated parochialism at its best 
and worst; he is an anachronism, a bit 
of the seventeenth century living on 
the fringe of the twentieth. And withal, 
he is rather lovable; if his outlook is 
narrow, his humanity is broad; if his 
ideas are small, nis heart is large. I 
like the Habitant—Toronto, forgive me! 

on first acquaintance he is pleasing. 
Perhaps if I had to live alongside him 
all my life——. But, then, | have not. 
Edgar Wallace in London “Daily Mail.” 





Curious Epitaphs. 





While we were talking of epitaphs on 
shipboard the other night, Captain Pas- 
sow repeated lines that are engraved 
upon the tombstone of Nellie Shalner, 
who for half a century baked pies and 
cakes at Cambridge, England, and ped- 
dled them among the students of the 
university: 


Here in the dust the mouldering crust 
Of Eleanor Shalner is shoven. 
Well versed in the art of pie, pastry and 
tart 
And the lucrative skill of the oven. 
When she’d lived long enough she made 
her last puff, 
A put? by her husband much praised; 
Now here she doth lie, and makes a dirt 
pie, ; 
In hopes that her dust may be raised. 


This epitaph is said to have been writ- 
ten by a famous doctor of divinity when 
he was a student at Cambridge. Cap- 
tain W. H. Williams contributed the 
following, which he found in a cemetery 
on the Island of Jamaica: 


Here lies the bodies of two sisters dear, 
One is buried in Ireland, and the other 
is buried here. 


Which reminds me of a tombstone at 
Monson, Mass., which reads: 


Here lies the body of Jonathan Round, 
Who was lost at sea and never found. 


Near by, in the same cemetery, is the 
joint tomb of three wives of a farmer 
who formerly resided at that place. His 
first wife was originally buried in the 
neighboring village of Palmer, and dur- 
ing the removal of her remains a portion 
was lost. The bereaved husband, being 
a very exact and accurate man, would 
permit no deception even in an epitaph, 
so after the stone was erected he had 
carved upon it the following: 


Here lies the dust 
Of the second and third wives of 
William Blount 
And part of his first. 


Joseph F. Auerbach, the eminent New 
York lawyer, who is engaged in the liti- 
gation over the street car franchises in 
Chicago, and who, if it is much more 
prolonged, will be able to vote in that 
city, tolkd us of & monument in the 
cemetery at Rockville Center, a Long 
Island village, erected in memory of a 
number of sailors who were lost in the 
wreck of the schooner “Bristol” of Mexi- 


co on that coast some time in the fifties. 


cigar-and-story point of the dinner was 


speaker by a simple “naming of his 
name.” 
and finally the prevailing sentiment ex- 
pressed itself in 
Speech!” and significant glances at the 
head of the table. 


to the church. 
and the hesitation. 


come?” 
would lead to his decision?” 


gan 
thrust his hand deep down in the pocket 
of his 
and jingled some silver currency. 


come to our church?” repeated Mr. Mor- 


gan, and again came the answering jin- 
gle of the coin, audible to every diner in 


“So Dr. Rainsford decided to come.” 


ance, with this implied side-light on the 
cause that prevailed, was too much for 


big cities, those of Caleuita are the most 
peculiar in their ways. 


live on the streets, and seldom know the 
shelter of a 
the traveler goes along the streets he 
will find the walks on both sides of him 


got brother or 











There are several inscriptions, one testi- 
fying to the liberality of the citizens of 
the town of Hempstead in providing a 
plot of ground, the dimensions of whieh 
are given, for the interment of the 
bodies. Another inscription reports the 
fact that the expenses of the burial were 
paid from money found on the bodies of 
the deceased, supplemented by funds 
contributed by charitable citizens of the 
town. The third is purely sentimental, 
and has nothing to do with the finances. 
It was written by the village poet, anil 
reads: , 


Beneath this monument doth sleep 
The bodies of those that crossed the 
deep; 
Instead of being landed safe on shore 
On a cold, frosty morning they all were 
no more. 
Chicago “Record-Herald.”’ 





When Morgan’s Money Talked. 


Mr. J. Pierpont Morgan rarely in- 
dulges in speech-making. On one ocea- 
sion, however, says the “Saturday Even- 
ing Post,” he made a palpable hit in an 
after-dinner effort. The affair was a 
banquet to celebrate the successful and 


long-continued pastorate of the well- 
known Rev. Dr. Rainsford, rector of 


St. George’s Church, New York. 

Mr. Morgan had been prevailed on to 
act as toastmaster, with the under- 
standing, however, that no speech was 
to be expected from him. When the 


reached Mr. Morgan touched off each 
But the diners grew impatient, 


cries of “Speéch! 


Mr. Morgan, whose genius for mastery 


is only equaled by his tact in yielding a 
point, rose and began to describe how 


Dr. Rainsford had been induced to come 
He told of the doubt 


“Would he come or 
said ‘Mr. 


would he not 
Morgan. “And what 


At this period in his speech Mr. Mor- 
became slightly embarrassed, and 


trousers, where it encountered 


“What would cause him to decide to 


Then, with a 
Morgan 


the room. 
money, Mr. 


final tinkle of 
went on_ hastily: 


The reference to the call and accept- 
the guests, and the best laugh of the 


evening was equally on the rector and 
the toastmaster. 








The Queer Beggar Boys of Calcutta. 


Of all the street arabs of the world’s 


The majority of the Caleutta arabs 


roof. Late at night, when 


lined with the prostrate forms of sleep- 
ing vagabonds, most of them boys. 

When the coolie boy of Caleutta is 
old enough to walk, he is shoved out 
into the world to earn his own living. 
Usually he begins by begging. These 
boy beggars have peculiar ways of ply- 
ing their trade. Almost naked, they 
will run beside a cab or an omnibus 
containing white men, crying: 

“Buckseesh, sahib; buckseesh, sahib; 
no got mother, sahib; no got father, sa- 
hib; no got aunt or unele, sahib; no 
sister, sahib; me poor 
orphan, sahib; me very hungry, sahib; 
no got rice, no got banana, sahib; buck- 
seesh, sahib.” 

And all the time he will be slapping 
his stomach to signify its emptiness. 
Some boys have done this so long that 
on their right sides they have large, 
round spots where the skin has become 
toughened from continual slapping, and 
is as hard as the palm of a laboring 
man. They have a peculiar way of 
striking with their hands which gives 
the blow a hollow sound, like hitting 
an empty barrel. 

In the big markets of Caleutta you 
find crowds of boys who carry large 
empty baskets on their turbaned heads. 
They earn their living by carrying your 
purchases for you while you shop. Al- 
most all the traders in the stalls began 
their careers in that manner. 





Why, Oh, Why? 


Since our little Willie began to study 
Caesar he can say “Omnia Gallia” with- 
out any prompting in the world. As he 
bends his curly head over his studies 
we watch him with fond affection. Sud- 
denly he turns to us with the bright 
smile that we are thinking of having 
patented. 

“Mother,” he asks, “isn’t Latin one of 
the dead languages?” 

“Yes, dear,” we reply, trembling with 
anticipation. 


“Then I wish they would bury it,” 
says the darling as he upsets the ink- 


bottle. il 
And yet there are people who say 
that children haven’t souls. 





The Real Land of Topsy-Turvydom. 





China is the land of topsy-turvydom. 


The Chinaman does almost everything in 
exactly : 
adopted by the “foreign devils” of the 


the opposite way from that 
West. 

The needle of his compass points to 
the south, ours to the north. 

The bow of his junk is like the stern 
of our ships, and the junk seems to sail 
back wards. 

We use a light, feather-stutfed pulow 
to support the head. The Celestial sup- 
ports his neck instead, and he does so 
with a block of wood or a brick. 

We use the Christian name before the 
surname. The Chinaman uses the sur- 
name fivst. and what corresponds to the 
Christian name second. 

The Chinaman puts on his hat to 
salute a friend, instead of taking it off; 
and he laughs when he receives vad 
news with the idea of deceiving evil 
spirits anxious to gloat over his misfor 
tunes, 

In the West long nails are deemed 


untidy; in Ohina they are the correct. 
The honored guest in Ohina is 
placed at the left hand of his host, and 


thing. 


soup is the last course at dinner instead 
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of the first. | 

A Chinaman ieads and writes in the, 
reverse way to ourselves, and | 
white when he goes into mourning in- | 
stead of black. He puts his heels in } 
the stirrups when riding—not his toes. | 

Chinese women wear trousers, 
Chinese men often wear gowns. A China- 
man pays his doctor to keep himself and 
his family well, and the payment is sus- 
pended while there is sickness in the 
house. 

When a Chinaman meets his friends 
he shakes his own hand—not theirs. 
And so the contrast might be taken 
through almost every habit and act of 
daily life. The Chinaman is a _ topsy- 
turvy individual from start to finish. No 
doubt he thinks the same of us. 


wears 


a 


Two newsboys in the gallery of a sub- 
urban theater were one evening witness- 
ing a performance of the play of “Ham- 
let.” In the last scene, after Hamlet has 
killed Laertes and the King, and the 
Queen has died of poison and Hamlet of 
a poisoned wound, one of the newsboys | 
exclaimed: “Jim, what a time that must 
have been for ‘extra specials!’ ” j 

' 
\ 





The Jogerfy Lesson. 

Of isthmuses, 
canals 

The pupils 


continents, capes, and 
had shown off 
ledge most fully. 
Said the senior director, ‘‘ The 
the gals 
Hev sartinly got up their jogerfy bully. 


Jist one other question I'd like to per- 
pound, 


their know- 


b’ys and 


What is a volcaner? 

penny ?”’ 

A moment of 

found. 

*Hit’s a mountain whut's sick at the 
stomick,”’ said Bennie. 

* Lippincott’s 


Who'll tell fer a 


silence, intense and pro- 


Magazine.” 











Ethel—A penny for your thoughts. 
Poet—Gad! you talk like an editor, 


The Collecting Mania. 





The stamp collector is probably the 
worst offender; but there are innumer- 
wble others. One bray is some- 
times louder than another’s. There are 
people above the age of twelve who ap 
parently make a point of rushing from 
place to place in Europe, in order to 
send each other postcards with pictures 
on them, and no room to write. This is 
a delectable entertainment for the 
young, no doubt; but | understand the 
aged indulge in it, and proudly exhibit 
piles of trophies gathered from innumer- | 
able fields within the Postal Union. [his | 
is the last weakness of ignoble minds, | 
and one is prepared for anything there 
after. 

Coins have in some why a sort of ex 
cuse in themselves, if the 
that is, really 
about them. And collections of 
also might be tolerated if collectors | 
hung them on their walls and admired | 
them. But the man who buys his pic: ! 
tures to stack them in his cellars has | 
passed from the dignity of the connois- | 
seur to the shamelessness of the collec- | 
tor, and deserves no ruth. 

It is the same with prints and jewels. 
These things are valuable, or, at any 
rate, interesting enough in themselves; 
but they must needs be rendered intin- 
itely costly and deadly uninteresting by 
the collector. , 

The cult of first editions is even more 
ignoble than that of rare prints. It is 
a commercial matter, in which the cre- 
dulity and folly of the collector make 
the market price. It is not sentiment 
that moves the collector of these things, 
for he will exchange or sell his boasted 
Dickenses or Scotts for other volumes 
by other authors which he considers 
more precious. He is actuated wholly 
by this abominable mania. Dealers 
know it, and grin in their sleeves, so to 
speak, and batten on him, until they, 
too, become infected by the disease, and 
so the madness goes round. 

I am told that there is a fortunate 
man in England who is the glorious 


ass s 


collectors, 
understand anything 


| 
prevures 
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Berliner _Gram-o-phone 





Made in Canada. Sold with a 5 year guar- 
antee. Winner of medals at each Toronto 
Exposition for 4 years past. Three free 
Records with each Gram-o-phone. A child 
Cancaperace ic = 2 2S os Fy kt tS 


When you have a Gram-o-phone you have every instrument at your com- 
mand, and the human voice, perfect in song or speech 
graveand gay, pathetic and humorous. 
song worth singing or playing. 


Thousands of records, 


Every musical composition. Every 


Prices $15 to $45. 


Residents of Toronto can order of The Nordheimer Piano and Music Co., 
15 King St. East, or of Thomas Claxton, 197 Vonge St. 


Fora Dollar and a Promise 


By sending name, address, occupation and $l immediately, direct to th 
manufacturer, any honest person can have the standard type A. Berliner 
Gram-o-phone, complete with 16 in. Japanned Concert Horn and three free 
records, for Christmas on promise to send the balance in monthly payments 
of $2 for S months. If spun brass horn is wanted instead of japanned, enclose 


$2 extra 


E. BERLINER MANUFACTURER 


2315G St. Catherine St., MONTREAL. 


EMANUEL BLovut, Genl. Mer. for Canada, 














Gourlay, Winter & Leeming 


188 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


—SMELLA MUSIC-BOXES 


Immortalize Music 


The world’s master composers may perish, the deft fingers of 
the pianist may lose their cunning, but the indestructible tune 
discs of the Stella will go on repeating their triumphs in tens of 
thousands of homes. 




















No matter how sweet a music-box may sound when new, if it 
is so faulty in construction that it soon wears out and loses its 
Stella 
Music-Boxes not only give more and better music at the start than 
any other music-boxes, but ‘hey a/ways continue to give tt. Their 


s 


musical qualities it cannot give permanent satisfaction. 


musical life is far beyond any others. 


A Stella Music-Box is an Ideal Christmas Gift. 


A BARGAIN 


A Stella Music-Box, in handsome mahogany case, 
(dimensions IS inches long, 17 inches lls 
inches high), playing tune sheets 9% inches in 
diameter. Could not be told from new, as was only 
used for a few weeks. 


Regularly, $36.00 


wide, 






NOW $25.00 
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possessor of four hundred odd portable | abominable 
dials. Think of it! Think of how much | believe, as “swaps;” and it 
he could do with four hundred odd port- | that you cannot trust a 


| is known, I 
able sundials. And the reason that he | ment to a china maniac. 
j 
| 


is notorious 
china orna- 
But the craze 


tricks in what 


took to sundialling was that his family | for china is more or less decent in com- 
collected everything else collectable that | parison with more unworthy manias. 
he could think of! It is an illustrious ' The latest development is that tobaceo 
position, and must lend dignity to any merchants are pandering to this de 
common mortal, based taste by stimulating the collec- 

It is a well-known fact eolleet- | tion of gaudy pieture-cards for cigarette- 
ing dulls the moral faculties and pre-| boxes. This is already demoralizing our 
vents a proper realization of the demar | youth. It is a pity someone will not 
eation between meum and tuum. 1} collect collectors—and dispose of thei. 
have known philatelists play the most | —H. B. Marriott-Watson. 
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vNOTABLE NEW NOVELS». 


By Jack London. $1.50 


The story is the thing, and it is a fine one. 
Cloth. Illustrated. 


Barlasch of the Guard. By Henry Seton Merriman. $1.25 


finest thing of its kind that Mr. Merriman has yet accomplished. 
o ~ " Cloth, Mlustrated, 


The Adventures of Gerard. By A. Conan Doyle. $1.25 


The present season cannot bring us a more diverting volume than this. 
Cloth. Illustrated. 


The Mettle of the Pasture. By James Lane Allen, $1.50 


A Novel of greatness. It is so far Mr. Allen’s masterpiece. 
Cloth. Gilt top. __ 


Darrel of the Blessed Isles. By Irving Bacheller. $1.25 


A character as new, strong and lovable as Eben Holden. 
Cloth. Illustrated. 
$1.50 


A Forest Hearth. By Charles Major. 


Intensely interesting, true to life and as redolent of nature as the 
forests themselves. 








The Call of the Wild. 


It is a trumph. 


Cloth. 


Holt of Heathfield. 


This stimulating novel interests through the 


and its stimulating characters. 
‘ Cloth. Gilt top. 
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ED WARD YOU FEEL THE POWER AND 
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WORLD OF MYSTERY, DAN- 
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By Mr. F. Marion Crawford 
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Follow the Gleam 


By Joseph Hocking \ bright) wholesome 


Handsome Cover Design, story of Cromwell's time. 
Cloth, $1.25. 
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iustrated, Cloth $1.25 ton. 
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Old Quebec 


By Sir Gilbert Parker and Claude Bryan 
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Barbe of Grand Bayou 
By John Oxenham 

Handsomely Bound, Cloth, Iilustrated, $1.25. 


The story of a 


ligrht- 
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Monsigny attractively bound 


By Justin Miles Forman, strated. 


\ very pretty love story 


and il- 
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Over the Border py Robert Bars 
A Checked Love Affair ®y?2"! 


Leicester Ford 


Dr. Xavier By Max Pemberton 


Copp, Ci/ ar k Co. aan 


Cloth 


$1.25 
$1.25 
$2.00 
$1.50 


Toronto 











An Effective Ending. clude my letter with, and am forced to 
a tell your ladyship, very bluntly, that I 

Lady Mary Wortley Montagu took | ®™, yours, etc.” 
commendable pains not to conclude her rhe artificiality here is too manifest 
letters so abruptly as to jar her corres and intentional and innocent to give 
pondents. Note in the following how | Offence. Not all of us know so well how 


cleverly she at once excuses and avoids 
precipitation. At the end of a letter! 
dealing largely with the Babel of tongues 
heard by her in Constantinople, she 
writes: 


ind when to lift pen from paper. 





ad 
said the little girl to her 
brother as she looked up from the paper 
she was reading, “it says here that an 


“George,” 


“As I prefer English to all the rest, [| other octogenarian is dead. What is an 
am extremely mortified at the daily de- | octogenarian?” 
cay of it in my head, where I'll assure “Well, I don’t know what they are. 


you (with grief of heart) it is reduced to | 
such a small number of words I cannot | 
recollect any tolerable phrase to 


but they must be sickly creatures. You 
never hear of them but they are dying.” 


con- “Youth.” 











INCE the twenty-fifth of December 


small 

people, the books over w hich flax- 

en heads may be bent deserve 

first place. There is a wee green 
volume, “The Story of Little Black Min- 
go,” published by William Tyrrell & Co., 
that ought to please any childish imag- 
ination with its wonderful adventures 
and its grotesque pictures, wherein the 
dusky hero “Mingo” usually figures. Oth- 
er interesting volumes from the same 


Toronto firm are three small books pub- | 
| 
| 
| 
| 


belongs especially to the 


lished ia London, England, “The Daisy,” 
“A New Riddle Book” and “The Cow- 
slip,” bearing dates 1807, 1811 and 1778. 
The queer cover, with splashes of yellow, 
blue and red, the quaint little cuts of 
and the serious verse make 
these little books decidedly interesting. 


long ago 


William Briggs has placed on the Ca- 
nadian market a new story, “The O’Rud- 
dy,” on which Stephen Crane and Robert 
Barr collaborated. It is a sort of 
“Charles O’Malley” up-to-date—plenty of 
fighting, tumult and shouting furnishing 
lively entertainment for the reader. 

The world expects an exciting story 
from Max 


spect, the 


Pemberton, and, in this re- 
world is not disappointed in 
his latest book, “Doctor Xavier,’ which 
pany. 


We should be seriously concerned 
when 


the innocent English girl, Esther 
Venn, falls into the power of the mys- 
erious and hypnotic Spaniard and is 
off to a home of Oriental lux- 


we not econvineed that she will 


whisked 
ury were 


Rosert BARR 





unharmed 
lain is, 


come out of it all. The vil- 
as often happens, the most in- 
teresting character in the whole 


and we should 


scene, 
the wicked 
Navier again and find out more about 
his weird experiments. We are assured 
killed in Cadi, but Sherlock 
Holmes and other dead heroes have come 


i 
| 
' 
back to life and are leading us a ‘_ 
| 
t 
| 
j 
| 
| 
| 


like to meet 


iat he is 


in the popular magazines. Wherefore, 
we may expect that such a delightfully 
bad person a® Francisco Xavier may be 
only temporarily indisposed. 

“The Plowshare and the Sword” 
tale of Old Quebec, by Ernest 
Henham. 


is a 
George 
The story covers a period of 


ten stormy vears (1637-1647), and shows 
us the passion for conquest that pos- 
sessed English. Dutch and Freneh alike. 
Fighting and love flash and smile from 


every chapter; and it is fierce fighting 
ardent love 


and 


to follow 


whose course we strive 
Modern than 
fencing But the 
chapter, “Sworderaft,” is worth reading, 
even in these days of the would-be his- 
torical novel. The little band of English- 
men was sadly seattered before the close 
of the story, and it was well to find the 
hero and heroine happy and comfortable 
at last in old Virginia. The early days 
of Quebee seem to form material 
any number of romances. Not least 
among them is this tale of “The Plow- 
share and the Sword” (the Copp, Clark 
Company). 


fiction is more 
contests, 


iiled 1 i 


for 


“The Art of the Pitti Palace,” by Julia 
de Wolf Addison, is a book that will 
make an instant appeal to the lover of 
The book 
almost be a treatise on Italian 
art, for the gallery contains gems from 
Fra Angelico and Botticelli, and the; 
“somewhat degenerate art of Rosa, Reni 
and Dolci.” 


tions, 


the historie and the beautiful. 
might 


There are forty illustra- 
which are so clear and soft in im- 
pression that the reader gets some con- 
ception of the wealth and worth of the 
The most familiar of 
hese are Cigoli’s “Eece Homo,” Andrea 
del “Annunciation,” Raphael’s | 
“Madonna of the Chair,” and Raphael's 


¢ 7 
reat caliery. 


sarto’s 








book is in keeping with the nature of 
the subject—simple, dignified and illum- 
inating. lt is a volume that will be val- 
ued by any who wish to know of one of 
the greatest galleries in the most artis- 
tie land in the world. 
Page & Co Toronto 


& Co. 


Boston: L. C. 
William Tyrrell 


The name of Beatrice Harraden in- 
stantly conjures up that queer, morbid 
little 


| 
| 
| 
\ 
sik 
“Angelo Doni.” The literary style of the 
book, “Ships That Pass In the | 


Night,” which so many read and so few 
understood. Her latest book, “Kathar 


ine Frensham,” i# one of rare power and 
insight. Clifford Thornton, a man of 
scientific and sensitive nature, is 
wedded to a woman whose lack of sym- 
pathy and violent temper utterly es- 
trange her from his heart and interesta. 
In some mysterious way she becomes im- 
pressed in a dream with her husband’s 
suffering and aversion, and the know- 
ledge kills her. Clifford, to whom she 
had told the dream. endures such self- 
reproach and misery as only a sensitive 


taste 





is published by the Copp, Clark Com- | T) 
' 
| 
{ 





ca I th 


soul can know, and fears that his son 
Alan blames him for the mother’s death. 


How both father and son are brought | 


back to sanity and happiness through 
the old Danish governess, “Knutty,” and 
the bright young Katharine is the story 
that is told with a winsome freshness 
that is hke a breath from the pine coun- 


try. The book is better than merely 
clever. It is so thoroughly strong and 


cheering that we may put it among those 
choice volumes that are to be read many 
times and to become familiar friends. 
We feel almost as much obliged to the 
author as if she had introduced us to 
Katharine and “Knutty” in the flesh. <A 
knowledge of them is better than many 
tonies, and their goodness is more re- 
freshing than the badness of Becky 
Sharp. It is hard to reeall just such 
charming and natural women in anv 
other modern story. Knutty is the most 
motherly spinster that may be imagined, 
and might be called the salt of the 
earth, only for the spice of her practical 
nature. The life in Norway is graphi- 
cally described, and even the old peas- 
ant’s funeral is made a cheerful ocea- 
sion. on which there is an abundance of 
cake and a dearth of tears. The style is 
terse and restrained. showing a distinct 
growth since the days when the “Dis- 
agreeable Man” was depicted. The wis- 
dom of introducing the musie of a song 
info a may be seriously doubted. 
The reader is more likely to be bored 
than interested when he sees the bars of 
a Norwegian song before him. The Copp. 
Clark Company. 


novel 


“In Music’s Thrall” is the title of a 
1 


story by Lilla Nease, a young Canadiat 
lady, which will, in a few days, issue 
from the press of William Briggs. The 
scene is laid partly in Ontario and part 


lv in New York. A very pretty romance 
is developed. 


Miss Machar’s charming story, “Mar 
jorie’s Canadian Winter,” which hitherto 
has been published by the Lothrops of 
Boston, will hereafter bear the imprint 
of William Bris Few stories so de- 
lightful as this for young readers have 





vet been written in Canada. It should 
continue in demand for years to come. 
From the Copp, Clark Company comes 


an artistic illustrated catalogue, which 
wide range of new publications 


by writers, ancient and modern. 


shows a 


Mr. H. B. Marriott Watson’s “Nine- 
teenth Century” article on “The Deleteri- 
ous Eifect of Americanization Upon Wo- 
man,’ which has attracted so much no- 


tice and has been read with mixed emo- 
tions by Americans, is published entire 


in the “Living Age” for December 5. 


A calendar for 1904 designed by the 
Toronto Art League is published by the 
Musson Book Company. The illustra- 
tions are by such well-known artists as 
Thomson, Manly. Goode and Jefferys, 
and the calendar is a Canadian souvenir 
that will make an attractive gift for an 
exile from the Land of the Maple. 


Mr. Chamberlain’s fiscal proposals fig- 
ure so largely in current news and dis- 
cussion that a good many Americans 
must be glad to have an opportunity to 
iearn from Mr. Chamberlain himself just 
what they are and by what arguments 


Che 


TeV POX 


of the 


RNHAM 


Waal) 





they are supported. This opportunity 
they will have in the “Living Age” for 
December 12, which is to reprint, with- 
out abridgment, Mr. Chamberlain’s fa- 
mous Glasgow speech, as revised by him 
for publication. 


A beautifully gotten up little book has 
just been sent out by the Copp, Clark 
Company (Limited), entitled “A Checked 
Love Affair,” by Paul Leicester Ford. 
The author gives two prettily-told ro- 
mances that are imbued with a flavor 
that reminds one of “The Dolly Dia- 
logues.” The volume is illustrated with 
photogravures by Harrison Fisher, and 
the decorations which adorn each page 
are designed by George Wharton Ed- 
wards. Altogether the combination is 
most artistic and the book very suitable 
for a dainty Christmas gift. 

\s a Christmas gift-book Dr. Mor- 
gan’s superbly illustrated volume, “Types 
of Canadian Women Past and Present,” 
should be much in demand this year. 
rhere are manifest in it valuable results 
for the four years of arduous labor spent 
in its preparation. Much of the history 
of our country is bound up in the lives 
and achievements of her gifted daugh- 
ters 

In “Poems You Ought to Know,” which 
is published by the Fleming H. Revell 
Company, there is a valuable collection 
of old favorites and poems hitherto un- 
known. The range is of the widest, both 
in time and subject. There are the 
words of the Psalmist David and there 
is a dainty snatch of song from Alger- 
non Charles Swinburne. The collection 
has been made by Elia W. Peattie, the 
literary editor of the Chicago “Tribune,” 
and evidence of literary judgment is 
plain in the absence of second-rate verse, 
although the “humbler poets” are not 
forgotten. The book is admirable in 
type, cover and illustration—just the 
thing for the Christmas season. 





Most gossips like an auto are— 
arene of our scorn; 
For while they run their neighbors down 
They also blow their horn. 
—New York “Sun.” 
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The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Kditor re 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1, Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2%. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. $8. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are nof studied, 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. 
Fnclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are notstudiew. 


Pumpkin Pie.—So you have a great time 
in Indiana standing up for your own 
Canada? Well, see you do not weary in 
doing so, if your patriotism runs that 
way. I can not recall any place in the 
States where I’ve had to take up Can- 
ada’s cudgels, but then patriots whose 
patriotism consists in belittling other 
countries don’t seem’ to come my way. 
So glad you enjoy ‘Saturday Night.’ You 
are genuine, unless graphology lies. You 
are rather what is called a leading spirit 
and have a good deal of tact, are not 
apt to keep a secret, have a pleasant 
temper, clear and logical thought, some 
facility of expression and considerable 
eare for detail. Adaptability will make 
change of scene and circumstances less 
trying to you than to many others. You, 
however, like them to be harmonious and 
beautiful and are probably never quite 
at ease otherwise. There is some sus- 
ceptibility and leaning to sentiment in 
your lines and plenty of energy and en- 
terprise. October 4 brings you fully un- 
der Libra, one of the air signs, and 
rather inclined to variable temperament 


and impulse 

Night Owl.—October 30th brings you 
under Scorpio, a water sign, and you 
have a great deal of room for growth 


and development. You are now extrava 
gant and illogical in your train of 
thought, fond of display, rather generous 
and careless, not apt to bestow confi- 
dence lightly nor to easily harbor new im- 
pressions. Writer does not show any de- 
cided aim and ambition, is energetic and 
i ible, likely to pay great attention 
1 appearance rather than the inner 
value It is the hand of a person who 
has not learned that denial is often bet- 
ter than indulgence. 


On.—If not a 
f Night Owl it is the same hand dis- 
guised. There are very strong points of 
resemblance. I see yOu give your birth- 
@iy as the Sth of ist. This brings 
you under Leo, a fire n, and you are 
not a very advanced cimen. Your 
writing is restless, erratic, ‘'iplomatic to 
the verge of insincerity, « -entrated— 
(this is directly opposite to rht Owl, 
whose thought is very diffuse). To ‘‘tell 
you the very worst’ would break the 
am not good at it either, so I 

any more to you. 








ght very close 


f 
oO 





press. I 
won't say 
lowa 


supers 


You struck ofe true note in your 
ription. ‘‘Yours hopefully’’ rather 
touches the point, for you are an optim- 
ist, though not likely to be a dreamer or 
an impractical person in any respect. 
There is a good deal of wasted force 
about you and you are apt to persist 
unduly. You are practical, somewhat 
diplomatic, adaptable, not easily influ- 
enced, with a good deal of virility and 
some enterprise. It is not the hand of a 
very artistic or cultured person. 





Night Off.—Great natural ability and 
talert, goed energy and enterprise and 
. decling are shown. The hand is 


not formed and quite unfit for delineation. 

Hard Luck.—November 8rd brings you 
under Scorpio, a strong and interesting 
water sign, not endowed with the un- 
reliability of the Cancer month nor the 
paradoxical traits of Pisces. Scorpio is 
capable of a magnificent development and 
much charm. Its children often have a 
quaintly original method and are very 
susceptible to flattery. Your study shows 
more strength than control and some 
erratic impulses, a tendency to pessimism 


and doubt, frank and sometimes uncon- 
sidered utterance, warm affection, but 


perhaps a tendency to exaction and jeal- 


ousy. I am quite sure writer has decided 
ta nation for certain types and a na- 
t | cleverness of a high order. There 


is tendency to gird and convention and 
formality. 

Small Fry.—August 27th gives you the 
practical and matter-of-fact Virgo, with 
some lingering passion and warmth from 
the strong and masterful Leo, and your 
instinct of motherliness, which belongs to 
most properly developed Virgo women, 
should blend with those traits to make 
you a first-rate and somewhat exacting 
chaperone. The study shows a hopeful 
and rather brave nature, decided in tastes 


and somewhat ambitious. Writer has a 
good deal of the “‘lift’” suggesting in- 
spiration in her lines, some sentiment, 


adaptability, concentration and a genera! 
brightness that is quite fetching. There 
isn’t much yearning after the flesh pots 
of Egypt in the study, and a good deal 
of clever, dainty, refined thought and 
some taste and love of beauty. I must 
look up Sioux City. You might write me 
some particulars of it. 

Autumn.—There is honest $ 
in every line. Don't take life too seri- 
ously, though, my friend. Your birthday, 
July 19, brings you under the waning 
influence of Cancer, the Crab, a water 
sign. You are a very nice specimen of 
that devious beastie, and when time has 
done a litthe more for you will be a nicer 
one. 1 have no idea from your writing 
whether you'd do better in the one voca- 
tion or the other. At present you are too 
young to dissect mercilessly. I mean tov 
little experienced. Your natural ability 
is good, application fair and sense of 
order, proportion, and personal independ- 
ence fine. You can cheerfully adapt your- 
self to circumstances, and, though not 
very logical, have bright perception with 
a decidedly practical bent; sympathy, 
tact, love of beauty, are suggested, with 
a good deal of sentiment, but not a 
susceptible or very amenable nature. 
Quite a touch of ambition buoys up your 
lines. 


earnestness 


Francesca,—You're good fur quite a lot 
of things, but your energies and talents 
dont seem to be properly rounded up, so 
to speak. Wasted effort is shown, with 
an optimistic, generous and somewhat 
spendthrift nature, some susceptibility 
and great energy. The sense of beauty 
4& strong and mental vigor the same. 
Writer should be a business woman, and 


probably is, but not a conventional type. 
With all her bon hommie, she is cau- 
tious and somewhat mistrustful, and 
would not easily give away her con- 
fidence 

M.H.T.—You seem to be having an un- 
easy time! Between prodding around 


to discover what is your especial talent 
and doubting whether your chosen work 
couldn't be better done by some one else, 
and all the introspection and discourage- 
ment such a train of thought should 
evolve, | am sure I don't envy you. Just 


take a wise bit of advice and stop it. 
February list is a very good time to be 
born. You have all the great possibili- 
ties of Aquarius, the most highly gifted 


and the most careless of all. You know 
it's not always the folk with one obvious 
gift who do the most good in the world. 
I should personally prefer a general 
facility You are very frank and some- 
what of an egotist, and not very logical 
or far-reaching in thought You think a 


good deal of appearances, have refined 
and pretty taste, good temper, practical 
aims, and some originality. Although 


you pose a trifle, you are honest. 


‘Sahib.’’—It takes five or six weeks 
for a letter to reach that part of India 
from Toronto, The English Christmas 
mail closes here on Tuedday next. I do 
not know the boat you speak of, but 
believe it to be a very comfortable one. 
For sailings apply to the Allan Line 
Agent. You can telephone to the office. 
I don’t know, but $160.00 for traveling 
expenses won't see you there and back 
if you travel first-class, even if you only 
remain for the return sailing. Two hun- 
dred will, quite amply, if you are econo- 


relative | 
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‘When in doubt—” 
Give ” 


Books 





for 
Christmas 
Gifts .. 


OTHING more acceptable 
Nothing easier selected. 
Let us help you in the 
Selection $$$ 2 34 


a 


A Fountain Pen 

A Leather Card Case 

A Card Plate and too Cards 
A Dainty Box of Stationery 
A Cigar Case (leather) 

A Cigarette Case (leather) 
A Bridge-Whist Set 

A Duplicate ‘Vhist Set 

A Poker Set 

A Pipe Set 


Gy UG. CEC, 


oe 


In Selecting Xmas 
Presents 


Do it Now ! 
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BAIN’S 


96 Yonge Street 
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SR REE ED 
Purchasers 








Will 


find a 


visit to our 
roomy, richly — stocked 
store well worth their 
while. Our offerings this 
season comprise a wide 


variety of lines, from the 
neat inexpensive Christ- 
Card to the 
elaborate 
Book. 
tables are now arranged 
for the Christmas trade, 
and they invite a visit. No- 
where, we believe, 
you find a wider or more 


mas more 
Gift 
Our shelves and 


Holiday 


will 


varied assortment of ap- 
propriate Holiday books, 
and purchasers will find 
our prices the very lowest. 


SPECIAL--See our display of 
the best popular fiction of the year, 
all at popular prices. 





William Briggs 


29-33 RICHMOND STREET WEST 


Booksellers’ Row, Toronto. 























Few Popular 
..New Books 








Two Little Savages 
By Ernest Thompson Seto” 
ee 
The Blood Lilies 
By W. A. Fraser 
= . 
The Pensionnaires 
By Albert R. Carman 
ee 
The Silver Poppy 
By Arthur Stringer 
-@ 
The O’Ruday 


By Stephen Crane and 
Robert Barr 


ee 
The Story of the Gravelys 
By Marshall Saunders 
ee 
The Red-Keggers 
By Eugene Thwing 
At all Booksellers. 


2 })( ici) —n 
WILLIAM BRIGGS, 


Toronto. 

















mical and wise. Don't economize on tips; 
that isn’t always wise. I never argue 
whether they are justifiable. I know I'd 
feel unutterably mean if I didn't give, 
and foolish if I gave too much. ‘The rate 
depends a good deal on the boat and your 
accommodation. 


Van.—Too young, 
study, 
fine 


1 fear, to be a good 
You have the making of a very 
and worthy character. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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That 


SQUARES, 


the 


light heart ot 


W* 
Shop Early. 


J. Coombes, Manager. 


We Have an 


customer from now till Christmas will receive a useful 


gift as a memento of his visit to our store. 


OAK HALL 


TORONTO’S BEST CLOTHIERS 









Idea-- aoe 


you will be delighted 


with our splendid showing 
of MEN’S FIXINGS 


for the Holiday trade 2%. 
ALTA CAAT IEE 


MBRELLAS, NECK WRAPS, NECK 
HANDKERCHIEFS, 
SILK -AND FANCY SUSPENDERS, 
(one pair in a box); HOSIERY, GLOVES .-- 
(SILK AND FUR LINED), NECK WEAR 
OF ALL KINDS, and enough of it to de- 
the most particular. 
SMOKING JACKETS and hosts of other 
things that will make useful Christmas Gifts. 


a it 


haven't forgotten the boys either, and every boy 


115 King Street East 


Opp. St. James’ Cathedral. 


A NEW PLAN 


‘\ Guarantees are better than estimates.” 


The Guaranteed Investment Plan 
insurance now offered by the 


on 
of life 
Manufacturers 


Life Insurance Company is devised to meet 


this point. 


It has none of 


the disadvantages of the 


ordinary method of accumulating the profits 


on a policy during an extended period. 


—j 


- By this plan the policy-holder can borrow 
all the premiums after the fifth, and should he 
die between the tenth and final years of the 


investment period, all premiums after the tenth 


will be returned with the face of the policy. 


A post card giving 


your age next birthday 


will bring you full information. 


Address Dept. A. 


THE MANUFACTURERS LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


_HeadzOftfice 


The “Old Fort”—Past and Pre™ 
sent. 





STABLISHED at York (now To- 
ronto), by Lieutenant-Governor | ynderneath and a separate flue. 
Simcoe, at the mouth of Gar- 


rison Creek, in 1796, for the 

Queen’s Rangers — garrisoned 

by British troops during the war of | 
1812-14, and at different times until 1871 
taken by American troops, April 27, 
1813, during the attack on York—evacu- 
ated May, 1813. This, in brief, is the 
history of what is known as the “Old 





To many of the citizens of Toronto 
the place is uuknown. Many of those 
who have visited it regard it simply as 
a relic of the past that should be wiped 
cut of existence. To others it has a 
deeper significance: it is a link connect- 
ing the past with the present, and should 
be preserved. It is on the bank of Gar- 
vison Creek, where it empties into Lake 
Ontario, and its eastern entrance is 
reached from Bathurst street. 

As you follow the winding road that 
leads to the entrance the old gates ap- 
pear to be gone altogether, but the bas- 
tions are not much changed. Farther 
on inside the enelosure you can get a 





glimpse of the old blockhouses and 
weather-worn barracks. On the north 


side of the fort, halfway down the em- 
bankment, can still be seen the remains 
of the old palisade fortifications. 
Entering the enclosure we leave the 
Present behind and come in touch with 
the Past. On your left are the old drill 
hall and blockhouses, with their project- 


ing upper stories, small windows and 
loop-holed sides, taking us back to a 


time when the warwhoop of the Indian 
was a familiar sound. The eastern 
blockhouse is the older one, and is said 
to be the oldest building in the fort. 
The other one is nearly in the center of 
the fort. 

Facing you as you enter from the 
east are the old wooden barracks. Look- 
ing towards the bay and in a line paral- 
lel with the street that runs through 
the fort are rows of low cottages, for- 
merly occupied by the married soldiers. 
Next to these was the canteen—not the 
original which was burned down; and 
further on the staff officers’ quarters, 
messrooms, ete. In the rear of these was 








; sition overlooking the lake front. 
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the old cook-house, now torn down. It had 
contained immense ovens and coppers, as 
they were called, consisting of great 
square-shaped iron pots, built into ma- 
sonry, each one requiring its own fire 
In these 
were made tea, coffee, soup—in fact, 
everything that needed boiling. The 
ovens were heated by great wood fires 
When thoroughly heated the fire was 
raked out and the bread baked therein. 

Near the blockhouses were the old 
drill-hall and a magazine with walls six 
feet thick and a bomb-proof roof. Near 
the western entrance and south of the 
road or street which traverses the fort 
is a magazine, erected on the site of the 
one blown up during the attack by the 


“Americans” in 1813. The keystone of the 


original building is now placed in a 
similar position in the present building, 
and bears the inscription “G. R., 34 yr 
of his reign,” proving that the original 
magazine was built in 1794. ; 

The western entrance was guarded by 
a heavy wooden gate, part of which re- 
mains. Just inside the entrance are two 
old cannon, planted in the earth, muzzle 
upwards, and said to be = guns left 
by the French when they dismantled 
Fort Rouille in 1759. 

Some of the old buildings are built of 
logs and clapboarded over to improve 
their appearance, and are still in a good 
state of preservation. Until very recent- 
ly a number of the old guns were in po 
In the 
good old days, so I was told, there was 
mounted on the south-east bastion an 
old cannon, which was fired every day 
at noon, From ‘the southern battery 
were fired the royal salutes on the ar 
rival or departure of the Lieutenani 
Governor, and at the opening and closing 
of the Parliament. The cottages are 
still inhabited by old soldiers. The oth 
er buildings are used by the Government 
as military storehouses. Bounded on the 
north and south by railway lines and 
on the west by Garrison Commons, the 
fort seems isolated from the busy world. 

As | stood and looked around me at 
the quaint old buildings and grass-grown 
earthworks, it seemed almost impossible 
that less than a century ago a_ fierce 
battle raged within and without this old 
fort. A sad reminder of this was given 
a few days ago. Whilst an excavation 
was being made near the eastern en 
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trance human bones were disinterred, ; 
together with military buttons, bullets, 
ete. It is thought that this was a 
trench in which the dead had been bur- 
ied when the fort was taken in 1813. 
As I listened to the tales of the vet- 
erans the stirring scenes of 1812-14 rose | 
before me. York at this time was gar- | 
risoned by only about six hundred re- | 
gulars and militia, and the “Americans” | 
crossed the lake from Sackett’s Harbor | 
and effected a landing about half a mile | 
west of the site of old Fort Rouille. | 
Here Major Givens, with a company of 
Glengarry militia and twenty-five In- 
dians, annoyed the “Americans” for some 
time, until forced by superior numbers 
to fall back. His main force having 
landed, General Pike moved steadily for- 
ward, every foot of the way being con- 
tested by the small body of the British 
that could be spared from the batteries. 
Overpowered at last, the little band was 
forced behind its defences. The first 
line of these was taken, and Pike’s force 
had advanced within two hundred yards 
of the second line, when the fire of the 
battery in front of him suddenly ceased. 
He halted, thinking no doubt that silence 
meant surrender, but the next moment 
a terrific explosion shook the ground be- 
neath their feet, and the head of the 


“American” column was literally blown 
into the air. Two hundred of the invad- 


ing force were killed or wounded, Gen- | 
eral Pike being among the latter. A! 
British artillery sergeant had fired the | 
powder magazine to prevent its falling 
into the hands of the enemy. The place | 
was surrendered, but soon after evacu- | 
ated. If the present plans are carried | 
out, the Old Fort will be handed over | 
to the city authorities, to be maintained | 
as a park. 
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Do nightmares permanently affect the 
brain? 

What is the proper bust measure of a 
woman of sixty? 

If bacilli were unknown, would there | 
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Should Caesar have crossed the Rubi- | 
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be fewer insane asylums? 
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The basic principle of Osteopathy is that if the human organism is in perfect health . 
every body tissue and structure performs its part without interruption, the body structure 
representing the framework upon which the other tissues of the body are built and to } 
which they are attached. Hence Osteopathy makes use of the bone framework in estab- 4 
lishing landmarks for physicai examination and as a means of restoring misplaced parts of AE 


the body.. Hence the bones become the basis of operative manipulation, so that Osteo- 
pathic manipulation is not to cure the bones, but represents the medium of therapeutic 
operation, just as water is the medium through which heat and cold are applied 
therapeutically in hydropathy. 
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Canadian Cheese that. 
peculiarly its own, and 
comes from perfect purity 
and careful cleanliness in 
making. 

This distinctive flavor, 
rich color and buttery tex- 
ture is found only 


is 


in 


Millar’s 


Royal Paragon Canadian 
Cheese 


It comes in a dainty opal 
jar which protects its purity 
and flavor. It is the oriyi- 
nal Canadian Cheese to be 

acked 


There is a rich freshness 
to Millar’s Royal Paragon 
though 


in this way and 
many makers have 
closely imitated the pack 
age, none have nearly 
reached the quality and 
flavor of the ch 
Look for th 
opal jar. 
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Prices 1k ce 5c OK 
INGERSOLL PACKING CO. 
Ingersoll, Ont. 2 
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ir sh wing I ittract! 5 ng 

itures Miss Sanke ta ind ind 

ne, much resem! cy r mother (n 

Ponton); Miss Gwen Da g of Raver 

mount, a very sweet right gi liss 

Muriel Baldwin, Miss Jean Graham and 

Miss Leonore Dennis, a trio fair girls 
ho have already had plenty of tun out 

of their first month in the social whirl; 

Miss Marjorie Arnoldi, a very delightful 

girl, outdoor and indoor pastimes appeal 

ing equally to her; Miss Charlotte Phil 
ips, one of the late November debu 
tantes, whom I was careless enough to 
all by her sister’s name last week, and 
whose debut was “a time of roses;” Miss 

Mary Morison, a lovely little lady, full 

of charm in face and manner; Miss Blair 

Burrows (almost the first of the debu 

tantes this fall), who came out at the 

Victoria Ball; Miss Susie Cassels, for 

whom the jeunesse doree turned out in 

gay welcome at McConkey’s, and danced 
till the milkman was going his rounds; 

Miss Norton Beatt one of the few girls 


from the East Side to come out this fall; 
Miss Ruby Reynolds, who was presented 
it a very smart tea at Met onkey’s in 
October; Miss Rolph, who also was pre- 
sented at a tea at her home in 
Vineent street, are some of the new 
beauties and bright young girls who will 
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CHRISTMAS DIAMONDS This Year Will Prove a Good Investment. 


B. & H. B. Kent's Palatial Diamond and Jewelry interior, reputed to be the must handsomely appointed sales-rooms ir. the Dominion of Canada. 








add interest and attractiveness to their 
respective circles. I hear Miss Allie Rut 
ter of Rosedale is making her debut next 
week, and after this week’s dance at 
Government House there will probably 
be a few more to chronicle. Of last year’s 
bouquet one or two are already married 
off, three or more are engaged, and oth- 
ers are looking suspiciously like it. The 
shortest debut on record in my memory 
was that of Miss Adele Falconbridge, 
who was engaged, married and off to 
Europe within seven_or eight months of 
her presentation to society. A very 
handsome debutante of last vear is now 
engaged, but I have been strictly forbid- 
den to tell on Another has been 
warmly wooed at least twice, but is not 
to be inveigled into matrimony until 
she is quite sure “Mr. Right” has come. 
So runs the record of our up to 
date. 
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fiance’s parents, Mr. and Mrs. Hoskins | 
of Heath street, Deer Park. 
. | 
Miss Hiam of Montreal, wh« is beer 
visiting Mrs. Charles Fuller, returned 
home early this week. 
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ingly rrie ut. Ground floor occupied exclusively by high-grade jewelry commodities and their accessories. 
I m nee ‘nk llth : OUR UNIQUE POSITION AS TO DIAMOND VALUES. 
to be given by the officers and members Not during recent years has there been opportunity equal to the present, whereby a foretelling of impending prices might be with some degree of 
OE eee Owsg Le confidence claimed ; and at no period extending over the forty-odd years of our diamond experience, have we felt more justified in advising our patrons to 
Ske ; Te eee ee serious reflection in the matter of their prospective diamond wants. The controlling influences of the world’s diamond output have again caused a stiffen- 
mK anne % as = Nt ing of prices, and whilst there may not be cause for immediate alarm, in due time an upward tendency of prices will, undoubtedly, take place. Our 
ramembex what a jolly tine direct Communication with the leading diamond centers of Europe, serves as a silent but strong factor in instructing us when and how to stock diamonds to 
es ; A avocilent Fastra wall the best advantage. It places us in the same desirable position as that which only the resident and local European diamond dealer enjoys who buys at first 
Fo oritad ne cost. Our periodical purchases are made in /arge quantities, and at cash payment quotations, which enab'es us to buy at the closest margin of cost, and 
4 se'l at the closest margin of percentage. If it were not for the unique position we occupy in the affairs of the diamond situation in this regard, we would 
\1 e be compelled to ask the ruling prices set from time to time for the Canadian market, which are always higher than our prices. Throughout all these years, in 
1 housefu friends the selling of diamonds, we have made “gwa/i/y” the guiding star of our endeavors. Every stone leaving our establishment has the seal of “ highest 
st time since her occ guality”’ an assured feature as a part of it’s purchase. We claim the largest stock of unset diamonds and diamond jewelry shown by any single jewelry 
ence in “Bride’s Terra establishment i in Canada, and as diamonds enter Canada free of duty, the inducements which our prices and assortments make feasible, places diamond 
ow in Elgin avenu buyers here in close touch with minimum prices. We believe the present to be a decidedly opportune time to become the possessor of “the sparkling gem,” 
years ago. Mrs. J. Kerr as the future may ultimately prove. This is stated advisedly, many believing the present time as the closing days of closest buying. Whether so or not, we 
hostess of one of layes respectfully invite an inspection of our selections, to any who are interestedly concerned in beautiful and rare diamond designs. 
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Wecember 12, 1903 


TORONTO SATURDAY 





An Ideal 
Christmas 


A Suggestion for its Attainment 


In the wholerange of suitable articles fora CHRIST- 
MAS PRESENT there is nothing which can 
compare with 


Pianola 


It pleases the giver and the receiver alike. 


e 


By it the treasure house of music is unlocked, 
whilst the enjoyment of every family circle 1s made 
perfect in song and dance through its ministrations. 
What other souvenir can so enhance the charm of 
the Christmas gathering ? 

THE PIANOLA since it8” advent in the music 
world has brought into use thousands of pianos that 
for years had been looked upon mostly as articles of 
furniture, and had stood idle and useless, only be- 
ing played upon when some musical friend would 
call. With the Pianola YOU YOURSELF have a 
repertoire of some 11,000 different selections, and 
the Pianola being under your perfect control, each 
and every selection can be played according to 
your own ideas of expression, or, by following the 
markings on the music rolls, you can render each 
selection according to the composer’s interpretation. 
Do not confuse THE PIANOLA with other piano- 
playing attachments. 


THERE IS BUT ONE 


a 
Pianola 
AND WE ARE THE 
EXCLUSIVE AGENTS 


Orders may be placed now for delivery on Christ- 
mas Eve. 

If it is not convenient for you to visit our Pianola 
exhibition rooms, we will be pleased to answer all 
inquiries through our correspondence departmenr. 
Catalogue and descriptive literature will be mailed 
upon request. 


meVMiason & Risch Piano Co. 


LIMITED 


32 King Street West, Toronto 











LEMAITRE’S 


CELEBRATED 


| 
Cold Cream 








The most exquisite toilet luxury 
of the day. Imparts to the 
skin a delicate whiteness and 
velvety smoothness. Is \MieMaster College will be en fete next 

: Friday evening, when Founder’s Day 
will be honored, as usual, by a recep- 
tion, at which the Chancellor will re- 
ceive and the faculty and students will 
hosts. 


Cooling, Healing and Antiseptic 


PROCURABLE ONLY AT be 


Lemaitre’s Pharmacies 


142 KING STREET WEST 
AND 
256 QUEEN STREET WEST 


PRICE, 25c., 35e. and 60c. 


7. 


Bain’s book store is simply crammed 
with interesting and beautiful things. 
Some of the books are simply charming. 
“The Courtship of Miles Standish,” with 
pictures by Howard Chandler Christy, 
is a gem. Gibson girls with their hair 
cone in the prevailing modes are en- 
chanting in a book sarcastically entitled 
“The Weaker Sex.” And for men is 
Morley’s “Life of Gladstone,” and some 
delightful small editions of standard 
works. The “Christmas Book Shop” is 
also well stocked with calendars as 
usual. 


LS IS OS CEES © RR 


Repairing and Sharpening |}, 

. The ; * ~ ren vi ‘ . 

Table Knives, Carvers, Scis- ~The annual conversazione of 

p  Rabeitions University, held on Friday, December 4 

sors, Razors, Penknives. was the most successful event that 
*Phone M. 3697 


“Victoria” has known. More than seven 
Nicholsons’ Cutlery Store 


hundred guests kept up the stately pro- 
80 YONGE STREET 


menade until after midnight. The Lieu 


tenant-Governor and Mrs. \Mortimer 
Mrs. J. B. Young 


Clark, with Chancellor and Mrs. Bur- 
wash, received in the library from 8.30 
invites inspection of her importations 
of White China for 


to 9 o'clock, and afterwards attended a 
. purposes. 


* 


Victoria 


concert given in the chapel. Refresh- 
ments were served downstairs in a lee- 
ture-room that had been transformed 
into a banquet hall, where the tables 
were centered brightly with earaations 
and roses. The halls and corridors wei 
lavishly decorated with flags and aaa 
and for the serious-minded 
interesting exhibitions of 
Chinese and Indian 
was also the De 
Wireless telegraphy 
scien tific. 








there were 
Egyptian, 
collections. There 
Forrest exhibition of 


“oO ’ Je . 
decorative y, Which atiracied the 


e 

Also... i : P 
n St. eter’s Church, at 2.30 on 
Buttons, Studs, Chursday afternoon, December 3, Miss 
Janet Beatrice Carter, daughter of Mr 
Brooches, Buckles and Mrs. Edward T. Carter, was mar- 
and other novelties and mountings for ried to Mr. E. Stanley Wellington, son 


of Mr. W. E. Wellington of Toronto. 
The ceremony was performed by Rey. 
Carey Ward, assisted by Venerable 
Archdeacon Boddy. The musical part of 
the service was rendered by Mr. Arthur 
Blakeley and his quartette choi The 


same. 


Firing and Gilding Done. 





Room 1, Medical Building 


60 Dtibidiinnst Gi. Mrs. J. B. Young | bride, who was escorted by her father, 
wore a gown of ivory Liberty satin, 


with an overdress of shirred chiffon, 
trimmed with exquisite Carrickmacross 
and Limerick lace. The veil was of the 
finest Limerick lace, and had been worn 
by her grandmother and mother. It was 
surmounted by a graceful wreath of or 
ange blossoms. She carried a beautiful 
shower bouquet of palest. pink orchids 
and lily of the valley. The bride was 
attended by her only sister, Miss Made 

laine Carter, who wore a quaint frock 
of white taffeta silk, with a dainty pat 

tern of pink rosebuds. The bodice was 


See Carnahan’s 


IMPORTED 
PERFUMES 
and Christmas Goods 


Wed. As GAL CARNAHAN, Preemisteiand 


Carlton and Church Sts., Toronto. 
























































of old-fashionea style, with elbow 
sleeves and huge lace flounces, and a 
drapery of old Limerick lace. She wore 
a large Victorian poke bonnet of green 
panne velvet, with long, shaded green 
plumes, and carried a small bouquet of 
pink rosebuds and mignonette, with a 
vill of lace, in an antique silver bouquex 
holder. The groomsman was Mr. 


well Gurney. ‘The ushers were Messrs. 
Stewart 


Oe ir, Harry Love, James 
Douglas, hae: Wisner, 


Charles Lee 
and H. J. Carter. Mrs. Carter was es- 
corted by her son, and wore a costume 
of softest gray broadcloth, embroidered 


in a handsome design in cream silk, the 


Crom- 


insertings of beautiful Venetian point 
lace, showing the underdress of cream 


satin. The hat was of. gray tulle, 
trimmed with long gray plumes. Mrs. 


Carter carried a shower bouquet of crim- 
son roses. The church was decorated 
with ‘triple arches of Southern smilax 
and white chrysanthemums. A _ recep- 
tion at Homewood avenue followed, the 
artistic house being decorated every- 
where with Southern smilax and chrys- 
anthemums. The polished table in the 
dining-room lit with innumerable yellow 
candles in quaint old brass candelabra, 
was decorated with a huge basket of 
yellow chrysanthemums and yellow rib- 
bon. A large number of guests, friends 


of both families, were present. The 
bride’S going-away gown was of ‘brown 
canvas cloth over brown taffeta, the 


bedice trimmed with point applique. A 
brown and white hat, with trimmings 
of mink, was.worn with a Persian lamb 
and mink trimmed coat. «The bridal 
couple left om the 5.20 train for New 
York. 


Mr. and Mrs. E. KE; Worthington of 
Chicago are spending the winter in To- 
1onto. They have taken «a furnished 
house, 106 Madison avenue. 


Mr. and Mrs. Alf 
York, 


Blackburn, New 

are the guests of Mrs. Blackburn’s 

sister, Mrs. A. Couller, 59 Grosvenor 

street, where they will remain until 

Christmas. Mrs. Blackburn will be at 

home to her friends on Wednesdays. 
* 

Mrs. Chapman and Miss Hyndman of 
Jarvis street give an At Home Tuesday 
afternoon next. 

Mr. and Mrs. Chapman of Jarvis 
street are giving an At Home Tuesday 
evening next for the principals of the 
city schools and their wives. 

. 


Mrs. W. B. Smith 
Smith of 135 Avenue 
at afternoon tea on Friday. November 
27, in honor of Mrs. Herbert E. Smith, 
one of October’s brides. 


and Miss 
road entertained 


Clara 


In South Carolina. 





Kirst White Citizen—You were at 
the lynching and burning vesterday. 

Second White Cicizen--No. hang il 
You know that fellow | Well, I 
had to stay at the court house nearly all 
day to get acquitted. 


shot’? 





SHEA’S THEATER 


WEEK DEC. 14 


First Appearnace here in Vaudeville 


R. J. JOSE 


America’s Wonderful Contra-Tenor. 


FALKE & SEIPION 


Comedy Musical Act. 


MASON, KEELER & CO. 


Presenting ‘* Hooked by Crook. 


ELEANOR FALKE 


A Dainty Little Singer. 


THE MONTROSE TROUPE 


Wonderful Acrobats. 


OPHEUS COMEDY FOUR 


Comedians. 


RAMZA & ARNO 
Grotesque Comedians 


THE KINETOGRAPH 


Showing ‘‘ The Great Train Robbery. 
SPECIAL EXTRA ATTRACTION 


Thos. J, Ryan & Mary Richfield 


‘* Mag Hagarty's Father.” 












Matinees 


Mats. 25 
Daily 


Evgs. 25, 50 











“SPECIAL SUNDAY EVENING SERMONS: 


By Rev. J. T. Sunderland, M.A. 
AT UNITARIAN CHURCH, JARVIS ST. 
Deo. 13-THE NEW THOUGHT OF CON- 


VERSION 
The choir will be assis°ed by Mr. 


Heinrich Klingenfeld, on the violin. 


a ei ie ie iii 


Unitarian Literature Free. — Address, 
tary, 398 Jarvis Street. 


Keep Smart 


You need to in your business— 


you ought to in your home. 
= Neatness Counts 


Secre- 





Whether business man or busi- 


ness woman, keep what clothes 

you have in the best of condition. 
LOTS OF FOLKS 

Lose business and friends be- 

BEST IN CANADA 


cause they look shabby. [| can 
make any suit look neat and natty. 


FOUNTAIN =‘ MY VALET” 


Cleaner and Repairer of Clothes 


Tel. M. 3074 30 Adelaide St. West 











DAVIES 


BREWERY CO.’S 


Crystaland Cream Ales 
Porter and Lager 


VIENNA wwroxt\rmwe BEER 
and Lithium Mineral Water 


DON BREWERY, TORONTO 
Phone Main 5206 





embroidered panels being separated by | 




















NIGHT. 











lle Ve Valea Vv lef 
Colleges Cleaned 


BY THE 


Dustless Method 


We are now booking orders for cleaning 








Colleges during the Christmas holidays. 


Telephone M. 1413 for our representative 


to call and quote prices. 


Carpets, Mattresses, Upholstered Furni- 
ture, Walls and Ceiling cleaned. 


Hardwood Floors and Desks oiled and polished. 


Windows and partition work cleaned. 


OntarioCompressed Air Je 
Dustless House Cleaning Co. 


59-61 VICTORIA STREET > ““MITED. 


Testimonials given on application. 
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DINEEN’S STYLE : 

. 

° 

Every present that ‘s exchanged t 

during the Christmas time should * 

be as beautiful and as substantial 3 

as the season itself. Knickknacks o 

are notin tone with the Christmas 3 

season, and there is nothing more e 

in keeping with the spirit of Christ- ¢ 

+ 

mas than : 

+ 

9 ° 

DINEEN a 

; + 

——————— z 

+. 

° 

+ 

2 
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It is no trade secret, now, that Dineen’s $ 
ladies’ and gentiemen’s fur garments 


are first in quality, style and finish. 


We solicit mail orders and give to 
every mail inquiry the same attention 
we would give to a personal visit from 
acustomer. <A post card describing 
the piece of fur or garment wanted, 
will bring a prompt reply with a 
description and photo illustration of 
the article of our stock that will suit 
you. 


If we do not fill your mail order to your 
entire satisfaction we will refund the 
money as promptly as you return the 
goods. 


Write for catalogue 





The W. & D. DINEEN CO. Linited 


Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts., TORONTO. 


COLES” 


Caterers 
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and... 
| Manufacturing 
| Confectioners... 
| 719 Yonge St., Toronto 
| 


Telephones— North 2004 and 2005. 


| Geo. 5. McConkey’ ‘ 


| RESTAURANT 


hth | 





Afterneon 
Tea.... 


CEPTION and 
ASSEMBLY 
ROOMS 








No Danger 


Slippery pavements have no || 
terror for the girl with the 


DUNLOP 
CREEPER HEELS 


Chey are heels made of the bestof Para | | 
rubber with little inlaid discs of steel 














which grip re y surface and FIT FOR A KING!! 
until released by the action of the next “The Marshall Ventilated” is the oniy 
step ak cebe anaien rt 


PERFECTLY | Someonra ste 


\ SATISFACTORY 
MATTRESS IN THE WORLD 


It is a Boeyal Bed within the reach of every 
cliizen. Send for descriptive circular. 


») The Dunlop ie Co., 


TORONTO 





| 


The Marshall Sanitary MattressCo. 
259 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 
Factories—Toronto, Chicago, and London, England. 


Punch-Judy 


Fer Chiildren’s Parties, 
Bazaars, etc. 
Address, O. Griffith, 25 Wood St., 





SANITARIUM BY-LAW 
CAMPAIGN MEETINGS 


Friday. Dec. Lith, Dingman's Hall, Queen and 
Broadview. Monda ©. ldth, St. Paul's Ball, 
Yorkville. Thureday, Dec. 17th. St. Mark's 
H:ll, Brockton. Saturday, Dec, 19th, St. And- 
rew's Hall. Monday. Dec, 2ist. MoMath Hal, 
ferbeeh. , Deo. 22nd, Wardell’s Hall, 

450 Spadina Ave. Grand Stereopticon Views 
at each meeting. All meetings tocommence 
sharp at 8 o'clock. 





Toronto. 
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Vogue 


The Shirt Waists seen at 
the smart Receptions, 
Teas and other social 
functions are no longer 
the simple affairs of afew 
years ago, but areartistic 
combinations of silks, 
iaces, chiffons, etc., form- 
ing a charming. tout 
ensemb'e. 

Many of the most at- 
tractive that have lately 
been seen at ‘King Ed- 
ward” and other society 
events were designed and 
finished at our establish- 
ment. Of course there 
are an infinite number of 
styles and cuts -some 
tailor- ‘made and | suitable 
for ‘‘ Matinee;" others 
with bewildering profu- 

To be in perfect taste, 


sion of lace , 
however, the style must be adapted to the figure and 
complexion, and we give the correct suggestions 


and trimming. 


M. FRANKLIN 


Richmond St. West, Toronto 
Telephone— Main 175 





10 and 20 Per Cent. off on all Orders e huahintabint | 


Balance of Season. 
All Trimmed Millinery At Cost 


MDE. JOAN BISHOP 
MISS ALEXANDER 


406 and 408 Yonge Street. Tel.—Main 3077 





MRS. MEYER’S MRS. MEVER'S PARLORS 


AT SUNNYSIDE 
are again open for engagements 
to large and small parties. The 
floor is pertect. 
class only. For 


Luncheons first- 


terms address 


P. V. MEYER, 


1801 Queen Street West 
Or ’Phone Park 905. 








The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


























Births 
Anderson--Dec. 8, Toronto, Mrs. James 8 
Anderson, a daughter 
Jamieson—Deec. 4 Barrie Mrs. J. J 
Jamieson, a son 
Bone—Dec. 7, Toronto, Mrs. John R 
Bone, a daughter 
Bird—De« New York. Mrs. Eustace G 
Bird, a son 
Becker—Dec. 5, Toronto, Mrs. W G 
Becker, a son (stillborn) 
Morton—Dec. 4. Norwood road, East To- 
ronto, Mrs. Edward L. Morto: i S01 
Hodgson—Dec. 4, Rowden Hill, Chipper 
ham. Wiltshire. England, Mrs. P. F 
Hodgson. a sor 
Marriages 
Brownlee—Perrin—Noy. 11, Denison, Tex 
Tilley Perri 
8. Tor Wi 
pl SOY 
oe sid Wes 
Ss Rhoda 
Wellingt Carter De 
Earle Star g I e 
Janet rter 
Monro— EF. yres— D+ Toronto Rev. 
Camptx lan Monro to Blena 
M. M. Ey 
Deaths 
g a 4 
ingest laughter 
Mrs. White, and grand 
Re M. L. Pearson, of 
d 14 years and 11 days 
T Char s J. Stuart 
oron John Day 
T R ird ¢ f 
r ito J n. Hetti 
stwood Go Lv ized 
7 r J. B. M 
ged Mé s 
Toro ra Perciv 
in r Mab Gertrus 
Unw 
Allen—D Toront Mar i Pat 
Alle ged 26 \ rs 
W. H. STONE 
UNDERTAKER 


YONGE 9498 stREET 
: ‘Phone—Main 932 





| de YOUNG 102, ware 


The Leading Undertake: 


Phone 679. 359 YONGE STREBT 





RAILEBOAD TEANSPORTATION. 


RLU U RL eee 
CHRISTMAS and NEW YEAR 


SYSTEM 
HOLIDAY RATES 






Territory Between all Stations in Canada, Port 
Arthur, Sault Ste. Marie, Ont., Sarnia 
Windsor and East, also to Detroit and 


Pt. Huron, Mich., Buffalo, Black Rock 
Susp. Brid; geand Niagara Falls, N.Y. 


Rate a'd Single First-Class Fare ,for,the, 


und Trip 
Good going Dec. 24th and asth vali 


returning until Dec. 28th ; also good going 
Dec. 31st and Jan i 


rst, valid returning 
until Jan 4th, 1904. 


Single First-Class Fare and 
One- Third for the Round Trip 
Good going Dec. 23rd, 24th and 25th 
also on Dec. 30th, 31st and Jan rst 
valid returning until Jan, sth, 1904 


Rate and 
Limit 


For tickets and all information apply to Agents 
J. D. McDONALD, 
District Passenger Agent, Toront 





CANADIAN a) 





“~ACIFIC KY. 
For Christmas and 
New Year’s Vacation 


will issue return tickets. 


GENERAL PUBLIC 


At Single vee-Ginse Fare, good going De 
24, 25, Valid for return until December 28, 19 
Good going December 31, 1903, and Jan, 704, valix 


for return until January 4, 1904, 


At First-Class Fare and One- Third, going 


December 4 and and December 3 >» BT, 19 
and January 1, 1904, good returning until January 
5, 1904 

Between all stations in Canada, Port Arthur, Sault 
Ste. Marie, Mich., Detroit, Mich., and East, and TO 


but NOT FROM Buffalo, N.Y 


Through transcontinental train leaves Toront 
1.45 p.m., daily for Winnipeg, Moose law, Calgary 
Banff, Revelstoke and Vancouver. 


First-class Sleepers Toronto to Winnipeg and the 


Coast. Unexcelled dining car service. 
A. H. NOTMAN, 
Asst, Gen. Passenger Agent, 1 King St. E., Toronto 
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Portsea Purses 
Music Holders tt a ee | 


Flasks 





Fitted Bags for Men Dressing Bags 





—< [ar We have the largest Plain or hand-plaited in Pig, a “8 
Complete withthe best Ebony Brushes | stock: in Canada = aie 8 | Russia and Morocco. | 
and Bottles, 18-inch, $20.00; 20-inch, : ; New idea for sheet music and books. Prices, 30c. to $1.25 | $14.00 to 75.00. 
$21.00. Prices, Prices, $1.00 to 5.00 aries a a | 


Sterling Tops to Bottles $5.00 extra. 30c. to $5.00. 





Bellows Top 
Suit Cases 





Collar and Cuff Cases 


Suit Cases Tobacco Pouches _ 


| In all colors of leather, 24 and 26 
| inches long, linen-lined. 
| 
| 
| 
{ 


Roll Ups - - - $1.25 to 2.00 > ° | 
Every case we sell is of specially Fl: : an In Buck, Deer and Kangaroo with | 
selected leather at : : 1.50 to 3.00 Rubber Linings. Price, $14.00 and 15.00. 
; : E 3 . : _ 
Round : : 1.00 to 3.00 Prices, 50c., 75c., $1.00. Leather lined, $16.00 and 17.00. 


Prices, $4.50 to $28.00. | 
Cigar Cases oF = 
Prices, 50c. to $5.00. 





e. Desk The New 
f Blotters Crush Belt 
| for 
* Pen Ladies 
s 2 7 7 
BS ! Wipers Fitted Suit Cases 
+ o0ec. In all colors of 
_ For Men suede leather. Ladies’ 
: Eye-Glass Pocket Books 
Bill Books Containing only the articles that are necessary. 7 
Cleaners ya Seid: $25.00 re, Saae and Card Cases 
In Morocco, Séal and Walrus. ava : See nee a > (3 es ee Pe 
Prices, 0c. to $5.00. Ladies’ Suit Cases, Same Price | 


| All the newest leathers, colorings and 
| 





Letter Cases 
In Morocco, Seal and Walrus. 


Prices, 50c. to $4.00. 





ideas. 


Prices, 50c. to $10.00 | 
| 
| 





BOOK 
11S 


is not like the ordinary catalogue. It is a work of 
art from cover to cover. The illustrations show 
beautifully the leading and exclusive lines we Bill Folds 
make in chia ee 














Lawyers’ 


Brief Bags TRAV ELI NG GOODS Plain Leather - - 25c. | 


LEATHER GOODS and LEATHER NOVELTIES. ee ie ae 


Black Morocco, . - We. 


Made of special leather and special Black Seal, - - . 75c. 
frames ; 18-inches long. Express Charges Paid in Ontario. Black Seal, - : ‘ 1.00 
S5.00, 6.00, 7.00). 


Colored Seal, - - 1.25 


TRAVELING BAGS 
SUIT CASES 
DRESSING BAGS 
TRUNKS 

HAT BOXES 

HAT TRUNKS 


SEA LION BAGS 
BRIEF BAGS 


PHYSICIAN’S BAGS 

TOILET CASES 

SAFETY TRAVELING 
POCKETS 

JEWEL CASES 

CARRIAGE BAGS 


Jewel Cases WRIST BAGS 


BILL FOLDS 

BILL BOOKS 

HAND PLAITED PURSES 
CARD CASES 

LEATHER WATCH FOBS 


LEATHER WATCH 
GUARDS 
COIN PURSES 


PEN WIPERS 
CIGAR CASES 
TOBACCO POUCHES 
SMOKER’S SETS 
INK BOTTLES 

SAFETY RAZOR SETS Hat Boxes 
PLAYING CARDS IN CASES 





No. 995—As illustration, will hold five | 


: | | ; Stead tee ee \ eee REGISTERS hats if necessary. Price, $12.00 
Zverv lady needs one for the small > AND 
. : aS The New Curr CAgES Other Square Boxes at 


ticles of jewelry FLASKS MUSIC HOLDERS 


ee ee ic, ace TICKET HOLDERS Double Handle Club Bag POCKETBOOKS 


$6.00 and 10.00 


WRITING FOLIOS SHOPPING BAGS Round Boxes, 
$3.50 to 10.00, 


Is made of three pieces of leather only, leather-lined and the best frame. | 








Made in all colors of selected leathers. 


Prices, 16-inch, $10.00; lS8-inech, $11.00 ; 20-inch, $12.00 


Dull Black Sea Lion 


I8-inch, $20.00 ; 20-inch, $25.00, 


=== -JULIAN SALE 


Carriage Bags Leather Goods Company, Limited Dressing Cases 


Shopping Bags For Men and Women 


pecire 105 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO = """™" 


OPEN EVERY EVENING UNTIL CHRISTMAS STREET CARS STOP AT THE DOOR eh 


om by, 











